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Co Correspondents. | months he and his numerous friends have endeavored to obtain the patron- 
S. G. M.—Breed to B. and get a trotter ‘as is’atrotter. Send by Adams & Co ’s Ex- age of the Queen, or, in other words, have tried to show the great ‘ origin- 
—_ and consign te W. S. Keed, 174 Mercer Street. We will manage the matter for) 4)» ),norama of the Mississippi to her Majesty. It was oaly last Saturday 
© A Camp Scene in Hungaria,’ is very fine—that is, what we can readofit. Ifcopied| that this was accomplished. On Friday, Banvard took his panorama, cy- 


legibly we will publish it wit’ pleasure. ‘ ‘ x d 
°F plymouth Rock.’—Nothing was thrownat F. that we ever heard ; hisses and groans | linders, trappings, and men down to Wiadsor Castle, and placed the whole 


were ‘sbout,’though. _ ; | in the great room, known as St, George’s Hall ; on Saturday the Queen, 
W.S. R.—Your decision was entirely correct. B.won, as he got more than 7. | P h ‘1 b disti fa ee f 
‘Little Un,—Your story of‘ The vignting Desens very welll told, but ag be Prince Albert, the children, and a vast number of distinguished visiters o 
deemed objectionable by some of our ‘ straight-laced’ readers. e two sporting arti- | ? ohses ’ Ek ee ae 
cles in rhyme ‘can’t shine.’ Why don’t you stick to prose? Indifferent poetry may | the Court, 7 itnessed the exhibition of Banvard’s Mississippi. The Queen 
be‘ deadly lively’ reading te vome people, but ve apemninate It confirmed perpetra- | and the Prince frequently applauded, and appeared highly gratified, espe- 
tors of doggerel shou e straig ht-jacketed an eir heads shaved. . : ons d . eas 
B. F. Re-Have found one that will suit you exactly. He will be shipped and be on cially with the Artist’s well-known and wage description of the ecenery. 
his way to you before you see ~~. Ryo yous letter of the 26th enclosing draft. Shall| After the show was over, Banvard and his friends were supplied with 
be most happy to serve yourself and friends in any way. zs zi ;: 
G.H. H- Much obliged for your letter; fhe two papers were forwarded champagne and sandwiches, and the artist received from the Queen a 
W.J.M.—We sent you by mail, on Wednesday last, the information desired. splendid diamond ring, besides a bank-note representing a high figure. 
J. F.—This is a good market for such horses as you describe ; your prices do not : al ‘ ° 
appear extravagant. If you do not send them here this month would advise you co| Banvard re opened his exbibition on Monday last, and Egyptian Hall fas 


keep them at home until Ist Sept. been crowded ever since. The patronage of the Queen is so important in 


E. T., at Port Levacca.—We don’t like your project much, but will see what we can é : 

do. Youcanemploy yourself much better, in our opinion, by passing the winter in |. this country, that if adozen panoramas of the same kind were to be shown 

ae et henna ete cee questions in London, and of far superior merit, not one would injure Banvard to the 
W.H. S.—‘ A. bets B. that he will walk from a certain place joke i cong tose Stns amount of a single guinea. 

folded, in two hours—the bet is accepted. A. starts, accompanied by and two , ‘ . 

friends. A. gets confused and says he will return end start scala. B. objects. A. The veteran Farren has again made his appearance on the metropolitan 


persists in his intention and uncovers hiseyes. B. claims the bet; but A. returns and | stage. His son intended to open the Olympic Theatre, but the destruction 
starts again, and goes blindfolded the specified distance wi’ \in the first mentioned two f that h b . T OnM 
hours, and claims the bet. The bet was made in the first place without conditions. | Of that house by fire compelled him to take the Strand Theatre. On Mon- 
Query.—Who has won?’ Why A., ofcourse. , as _W. : go at 
H. B. 8.—The chickens you want are ‘blood stock.’ There isa larger breed than the day | ® Mr Farren made his first appearance at that house, and al 

Bucks County. Cen get you some Polands and Mele s. Son want ‘a few of que any minor theatre since he appeared at the Olympic, when it was under 
kind.’ How many is‘a few?’ The cost is not named in the ‘ Prices Current,’ but de- . 

pends upon the quality ; should suppose that a cock and two or three hens, well the very successful management of Madame Vestris. Mr. Farren took the 


cooped, would cost $10. sais 2 ciate dail: shanti eauiesi F part of Michel Perrin in Planche’s popular piece of ‘ Secret Service.’ 
E. R. B.—Can send you a brace of good Watch dogs for $60 ; should probably sen : a . ‘ 
young Newhuntnad. A Scotch Fender for $20. There are no Stag Hounds in this This part was originally played by the celebrated actor Bouffe, in Paris 


market ; we could sell a brace of fine ones for $200. A brace of first rate Fox Hounds | and at the St. James’s Theatre here. The honorable old Curate was an 
(from pure English stock,) for about $60. ‘ ‘ mae " 
J. E. C.—Six copies wili cost you but $1. i iii admirable personation in the hands of Farren, who elicited great applause 
A. P.— Will send the Doves, landing nets, etc., with the Bu ; e whole will be : bs : . 
ready for shipment in a few days. The Dogs were shipped on Tharedey last, by the throughout the piece. Farren is in fine health, and looks hearty. His ar 
‘ Vicksberg. shin inih ita an ticulation was bad and his voice feeble when I saw him last year at the 
. J. P.—Have received the bill of lading for your Rifle. : 
We have rot got to rights yet, in o'r new office, but trust to ‘get the hang of the Haymarket. As the Strand Theatre is a small house, every word and 
School-house’ in a week or two. Lets of original articles are on file for next weeks | every whisper could be distinctly heard, and told with the greatest effect. 
dc I think that I never saw Farren appear to better advantage. His style re- 


= - ——— — ee 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIME minded every one of some of his happiest efforts. Perhaps his peculiar 


arty position at this house, as the supporter of his son in a new speculation, 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 12, 1849 involving considerable money, gave the old man fresh strength, and also 

a oe ae . called forth the sympathy of the audience. As the curtain was about to 
drop, he stepped forward and addressed the house in a most affecting man- 
ner. He said he hoped his friends had been gratified—they knew that he 
was placed in a peculiar position—he had endeavored to render ‘ Secret 
Service’ there (pointing bis finger over his shoulder to his son, who was 
standing behind him,)—he added, ‘ I hope you will all approve of what I 
have done.’ 

This delicate and happy allusion drew forth tremendous applause. Old 
| Farren was quite affected and tears of joy stood in his eyes. This real 
| scene that came from the veteran’s heart, was worth ten times the price of 
| admission, and will be long remembered by all who wituessed it. The 
taili < : +e | theatre has been well filled this week, and it will no doubt continue to 
population is most dense, and where the smallest pieces are indisnensable | prosper. It is in a good situation, the prices are low, the sataetninenenie 
for the prompt interchange of values. | are excellent, and the company is a talented one. 


The cent and balf cent are unnecessarily large. If silver, to the amount | i 
x hegen-g- beet Mrs. Mowatt and Mr. Davenport continue at the Marylebone Theatre, 


in value of the Smallest coin of copper, was joined to a larger alloy of cop- | sch ld ; ; 
per than is used for the ordiaary silver coins, a much more convenient which is very liberally supported by the public. I understand that Mr. 


piece of money would be produced, without encouraging a counterfeit imi- | Watts, the lessee, bas not only offered Davenport the office of stage-mana- 
tation . | ger, but he has repeatedly urged him to accept it. Davenport very wisely 
on, | . . ’ 
There is no necessity that acent should be larger than a dime, nor a half | declined to undertake the arduous duties of stage-manager. Mr. Watts 


cent larger than a half dime. Besides a distinction in color, some suitable well known liberality may, however, yet induce eur American friend to 


device, differing on each of the smaller coins, would soon render mistake | alter ~ _—. Mrs. Mowatt’s play of * Fashion’ will soon be produc- 

impessible. The hand could be made to discriminate, without the aid of | od at the aan on ’ 
the eye. The head of a horse, a bird, a dog, or a fish, or any other nota- The Gt. Sames's Thestve was re-opened on Monday last, April 16th, 
ble emblem, upon the ‘ face’ of either coin, would at once identify the va- when the French plays and opera comique were resumed. Many valua- 
lue of small movey, however siwilar in size! ble additions have been made to the regular company. Several distinguish- 
While our standard of values, machinery, chemical and mechanical im | ©4 ®"tists are engaged to appear during the season, including the eminent 
actor Bouffe. The season will consist of twenty-four representations, and 


provements, are undoubtedly of high reputation, we macy be permitted to Pho : P : . 
doubt if the éaste exhibited in the emblems and devices upon our coinage, the subscription price for the whole series to the stalls ic twelve guiness, 
is, by any means, of commensurate character or fifteen shillings sterling each non-supscription ticket. Robert Houdin, 

‘Bee early geld end large silver coins andee the form of ‘ Liberty,’ pre- the celebrated French artiste, performs hia extraordinary tricks on the off 
ounted & very flippant looking damsel, with flowing hair, ora ‘ bonnet nights. Next week he will terminate his engagement with Mr. Mitchell 
rouge.’ , and return to Paris. -- 

In all these figures, the mental developments of the female head are not jo me 1 0 tia ogg = Brig re ra 7 
in accordance with the impressions of a chaste antiquity, or the influences re rm ai — epeenaaen oe a oe ae eer 
of modern science, or common observation. We consider them by no ee. . , 
mesns emblematic of our liberty, or of our women At the Lyceum, Princess, Sadler’s Wells, Adelphi, and other houses, no 

rs . : important novelty has been brought forward lately. The theatres have not 


If a female head and bust are necessary upon the ‘ face’ of our coins, ‘ . 
—and we consider it a fair occasion to honor the sex—let us have a purer sees won attended thie week, owing to the cold and wet weather that hes 
specimen of our wemen kind. The outline of the countenance of some prevailed. ‘The two opers houses Rave, however, been crowded. 


true daughter of the people, with simple, plain, and modest ornament, The Great musical event of the season was the production of Meyer- 
would be much better than the older, or the more recent ‘fanciful’ device. | D&e!’s Bew grand ayers of * The Prophet,’ at the French Opera, Paris, on 
The lady, ‘en chemise,’ who appears to divert herself by hanging her Monday last, April 16th. The scene is laid in Germany, during the years 
nightcap upon a broom-handle, and looks behind to see if any one notices | ‘°™ 1530 to ’34, when the Anabaptists desolated that country in the name 
her, does not appear to carry any improvement with her. of God. The introduction to the libretto says, fanaticism had never pro- 
We cannot say that this device is ‘behind the times,’ but it certainly is | 4¥ced such frenzy. All the peasants believed themselves prophets, and 
«in advance of our age,’ and we think is * too great a liberty’ to be indulged imagined that they were called upon to massacre the enemies of the Lord. 
in, or to represent the character it pretends to. Their principal,prophet, Matthew, having been killed, a journeymaa tailor 
Let the ladies aonually supply a national device for our coinage, but let | "*med John of Leyden proclaimed that God had anointed him King. The 
it be one which fruly represents them, and not one which would put them | PO™P of his coronation was magnificent. He was at last taken with arms 
out of countenance, if encountered anywhere else in public except upon | ' his hands, by treachery. 
our money! We have beauty, grace, and intelligence enough among us, The opera of ‘The Prophet’ has been the chief topic of conversation for 
not to require the emblems of a by gone age, and no American will hesi- | many months in almost ever circle It has met with triumphant success. 
tate in the preference. We should have no ‘dead legends’ and no ‘ antique | Madame Viardot Garcia sustained the leading female character, and met 
devices,’ unless, indeed, the profile of some venerated matron of our Re- | with an enthusiastic welcome. She was applauded in every act. Madame 
volution were offered as a ‘ modern instance’ of her sex. Castellan and M. Roger sustained their parts in an admirable maaner. Tne 
We can imagine ‘ the impression’ whieh a copy of one of those beauti- | opera has been maguificently got up. Meyerbeer was loudly called for, 
ful female busts, chiselled by Persico, would produce, if the profile were | and when he made his appearance the whole audience stood up and ap- 
copied for the ‘face’ of our larger coins. The most severe republican | plauded for several minutes, while showers of splendid bouquets covered 


could make no objection to such an ‘ obverse,’ while the sovereignty of | the stage. Meyerbeer and Viardot Garcia will soon arrive in’ London, 


the sex is nowhere more distinctly recognized than in these United States ‘ = . 
except for such se really disfigure our coinage ! , eral The Prophet’ will be produced at the Royal Italian Opera, Covent 


The ‘ national bird,’ in his most natural form, or the indication of value p ‘ 
in a wreath, would be sufficient upon the ‘ reverse’ of our coins. Mddle. Parodi, pupil of the celebrated Pasta, has made a deep impr es- 
We know that the present Secretary of the Treasury has taste and dis- | sion by her appearance this week at Her Majesty’s Theatre. Some musi- 


crimination. We trust be will take measures to improve our ‘ devices,’ or | ¢a] critics compare her style to Jenny Lind’s. Parodi is already an estab- 





THE COINAGE OF THE UNITED,STATES. 

The value of the standard of the gold and silver coins of the United 
States has been well proportioned, and is adapted to convenience in the 
reception of bullion and the formation of ingots for coinage. But the cop- 
per coins are badly arranged for public convenience. 

The Mint receives the planchets, or pieces, from the manufacturer, in a 
condition only to require the stamp ot a lawful issue. 

Copper coin is almost unknown in the South. Its value, as a decimal 
fraction, is estimated by the clerks, but the coin itself does not pass from 
hand to hand like other pieces of the currency. 

Copper money is confined to those sections of our country where the 








apes —_ tial: a lished favorite. She sustains the part of * Norma,’ in Bellini’s Opera. 
: Grisi made her first appearance this season at the Opera, Covent Garden, 
LONDON CORRESPONDENCE, on Tuesday evening last. She appeared in Rossini’s *Semiramide,’ and 





Lonpon, April 20th, 1849. | Was received with an enthusiastic burst of welcome from a crowded house. 
Operas, theatres, exhibitions, concerts, and races are once more reaping On the same night Mdlle. Angri, a contralto of great continental reputa- 
a golden harvest in the present tashionable season. tion, made her debut, and with triumphant success. She is tall and hand- 


though it is not equal to Alboni’s in depth and fulness, yet it is sweet and 
mellow. Her style is full of grace and refinement. The critics pronounee 
her one of the most extraordinary artists of modern times. 

Paul Taglioni bas composed a new ballet expressly for Carlotta Grisi, 
called ‘ The Lost Pleiad,’ which was produced for the first time at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, on Tuesday evening last, and with the greatest success. 
Carlotta Grisi*danced in her best style, and the applause of the audience 
was enthusiastic. 

When Jenny Lind appeared at the recent grand concert given by Mr. 
Lumley, at Her Majesty’s Theatre, her singing was not applauded to any 
extent, and the whole entertainment went off ‘in acold manner,’ as one 
critic says. The fastidious Jenny has been ridiculed by the press for ap- 
pearing on the stage of the opera house in a quaker dress, and for refusing 
to appear, as formerly, with the company with all the brilliant additions of 
scenery, stage costume, &c. It has been stated that Jenny repented of her 
weak resolution, and had consented to re-appear in the regular operatic 
performance, in character. But this report has no foundation, for Mdlle. 
Jenny Lind is now ‘Mrs. Harris,’ and therefore it is not likely that she will 
again perform on any stage. jenny was married privately last week at 
Bath, by ‘ special license.’ Mr. Harris is related to Grote, the banker, and 
also to the Bishop of Norwieb. 

The Olympic theatre will be immediately rebuilt and will be completed 
by next October. The principal entrance will be in Newcastle street, in- 
stead of Wych street. 

James Cooke, proprietor of the Circus Royal at Greenock, has disposed 
of the whole of his stud of horses and ponies, and the costumes and other 
property belonging to his establishment. Mr. Cooke has retired from his 
profession. 

Mr. Herbert’s ‘ Frank Forrester,’ re-published here by Bentley, is high- 
ly praised by the principal sporting magazines and journals. It is spoken 
ef as the most entertaining book of the season. 

Cooper’s new novel called ‘ The Sea Lions’ has given very little satisfac- 
tion to the readers of romance, as, instead of an agreesble work of fiction, 

they find a long account of religious creeds ! 

Dickens’ new work ‘ The History of David Capperfield,’ will appear on 
the first of May. It will be published in twenty monthly parts. 

Banvard now calls his panorama ‘ The Royal Mississippi Picture !’ 

The Epsom Spring Meeting took place to-day. ‘The turf of Epsom 
Downs is in a very bad eondition, as the heavy rains of the week have made 
them worse than a swamp. 

The great Metropolitan Steeple chase will take place to-morrow, within 
five miles of London, An immense number of persons will be present. 

Rush, the murderer of the Jermy family, will be hung at Norwich to- 


morrow. Cheap excursion trains will be run by the Eastern Counties Rail- 
way Co., to accommodate the lovers of horrible sights ! 

Some of the papers have announced that Madame Ferrari, formerly Mrs. 
Rodwell, is about to visit the United States. I am informed that there is 
no foundation tor this report. 

Major Dumbolton’s party of ‘ Ethiopian Serenaders’ left Liverpool yes- 
terday in the packet ship Cambridge, Captain Peabody, for New York. 

The steamer Canada, Capt. Judkins, did not arrive at Liverpool till 
yesterday, and her letters were not delivered in London till to-day. 

The steamer Washington left Southampton this merning with about 
one hundred and fifty passengers, and a very large and valuable freight of 
British, French and German goods, 

The important news received to-day about a rebellion in Canada has 
quite upset John Bull! 

The *‘ Spirit’ was received this morning, and its pages will be carefully 
examined after the mail is elosed. 

With kind regards to all our friends at Frank’s, I remain, 

Very truly yours, F. 








New Publications, etc. 


‘ History of King Charles II. of England.”—By the Rev. Jacob Abbott. 
—Harper & Brothers have just issued another volume of Mr. Abbott’s in- 
structive and interesting series of histories. These little volumes are spe- 
cially intended for our juvenile readers, but they may be read with plea- 
sure and profit by all. Mr. Abbott has made a most skilful selection of 
subjects ; he writes with simplicity, and his books must become popular. 
This, like others of the series, is well printed, tastefully bound, and con- 
tains a beautifully illuminated title page and numerous engravings. Its 
low price (60 cents) places it within the reach of all. 

‘My Uncle the Curate,’—By the author of *‘ The Bachelor of the Alba- 
py.’—The Harpers have just added to their Library of Select Novels ‘ My 
Uncle the Curate.’ The tale is interesting and well written, and by no 
means inferior to the celebrated novel ‘ The Bachelor of the Albany.’ Price 
25 cents. 

‘ Les Confidences.’—Par M. De Lamartine.—Messrs, Appleton, of 200 
Broadway, have just published this work, and the public may now get the 
French or English edition of the same publisher. 

‘The Spy.’—By J. Fenimore Cooper.—G. P. Putnam, of Broadway, has 
just issued this fine novel, complete in one volume. This forms the first 
vol. of a complete set of Cooper’s Works; each work to be brought out at 
short intervals, till the whole is published. This is a beautiful library edi- 
tion ; the paper and print are exceedingly good, and the form unexception- 
able, being post 8 vo. 

‘ Narrative of the late Expedition to the Dead Sea.’-—By Edward P. Mons 
tague.—This work is compiled from a Diary kept by one of the party, ana 
will be found well worth reading. It is issued in a handsome 12 mo. vol. 
by Carey & Hart. 

The same publishers have just brought out a new novel, by Capt. Mar- 
ryatt, R.N., entitled ‘ Valerie.” And another new novel by Douglass Jer- 
rold, called ‘A Man made of Money.’ 25 cts. each. The names of the 
authors will be asufficient recommendation. These works, with all others 
published by Carey & Hart, can be had of Stringer & Townsend, under the 
American Museum. \ 

‘Rural Sports :’ A Poetic Tale.—By J. B. Jones.—Persons fond of poe- 
try will be pleased with this little book. To be had of Stringer and Town- 
send. 

* Family Failings..—A New Novel by the Author of the ‘ Hen-Pecked 
Husband’ It is an amusing work and well worth the price, 25 cts. Pub. 
lished by H. Long and Brother, 43 Ann street, of whom also may be had 
Godey’s Lady’s Book for May. This is a handsome number and unusually 
rich in embellishments. 

‘Foot Prints."—By R, H. Stoddard. Spalding and Shephard of Broad 
way, have just issued this small vol. of miscellaneous poems. These 
poems are short, but well and pleasingly written, and an hour may be well 
employed in their perusal. 

* Pictorial Edition of the Poetical Works of Lord Byron.’ Messrs. Vir- 
tue, 26 John street, have just issued No. 2 of this beautiful work. The 
work is well printed and embellished with two eiegant steel engravings. 

* Asiatic Cholera..—Dr. Wheeler, the celebrated oculist, has published 
a short treatise on this terrible complaint. To be had at his office, 29 
Greenwich street. ' 

‘ The Calvary Pastoral, A Tract for the Times.’ To be had of Berford 
and Co., No. 2 Astor House. 

The ‘ Knickerbocker,’ ‘ Democrat,’ and ‘Merchants Magazines’ for Ma \ 
are on our table, aad will be attended to when we have got over our shif- 





Baovard, the American artist, has accomplished a great feat. For three ' some, with very expressive features ; she has a very rich voice, and al- 


ting scene. 
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THE FAST MEN ON THE 
Mr. ‘Spirit..—Do you ever go ‘ a-riding ?” 
I see that several of your late numbers contain ‘ Boot-Jack’s’ account of the 
doings on the New Shell Road, by some of our ‘fast crabs.’ Why, then, 
should so valuable a sporting paper as yours be without some account of what | 


our ‘ fast gents’ do upon the Gentilly Road ? | become 4 very deep plum-color, ‘ you do not know, perhaps, sir, that I am an 


Suppose we, too, ride out a little. Well, saddle up, and let’s be off on our 
pacers—the only saddle-horse, by-the-bye, fit for a gentleman to ride, after all, 
although neither they nor rackers are any longer fashionable with us. 

Here we are, then, upon the old Bayou Road, the scene of so many plea- 
sant reminiscences of our younger days. Plague take the dust! for it almost 
blinds one, and prevents our getting a good view of the pretty faces to which 
pelong those bright eyes peeping at us from behind the drawn blinds. 

Ab! now we are upon the Gentilly Road, leading to the old Louisiana Race 
Course. Bless me, what a sad looking sight is an old abandoned race course ! 
The fences are nearly gone, and the stands that whilom held beauty and man- 
hood, entirely so. Alas! how many who have here ‘ struttéd their brief hour’ 
are gone too, and now lie lower than the stands. Well, peace to their ashes, 
and green grow the grass upon theirs, as well as upon the graves of every ge- 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


they are!’ This. somewhat | 


ger etly, but with emphasis, replied, ‘ The h— 
rties the gentieman Oo! fiery face, wh 1evertheliess continues, thinking 
amere ‘facon de parlee’ on the part of his new acquaintance ; ‘ That, sir, | 
s Fort Hamilton.’ ‘The h—! it is!’ replied the other. Undauntedly does | 


Bardolph follow up the charge—* That, sir, is Governor’s Island.’ ‘ The h—! 
you say.” This was a ‘ leetle’ too much—Bardolph’s British lion rose at this, 
full in the face of the other Britisher, and, said he, the tint of his face having 


Englishman, sir—an English gentleman, sir!’ The other, not in the least 
moved, surveyed him coolly for a minute, and then turning away to observe 
some ship we were passing, simply said, ‘the h—1 you are!’ He of the rubi- 
cund vision gained no satisfaction, but I hope learned a lesson. 

By this time we had arrived, and I was in a minute launched into Broadway, 
I stopped a moment at Delmonico’s to get a cup of coffee, about the only cof- 
fee in town, barring that you get in Warren street, at the Café Francais. 
Well, thought I, as I proceeded up Broadway, a stranger could not fail to be 
struck with surprise at all this bustle and confusion, especially at the vast num- 
ber of hotels on either side of the way—he could not fail to make a note of 
the quantity of cigars that was being publicly consumed (for I am speaking of 
about 4 o’clock, P.M.), although I really do not think it is so customary to 
‘loaf’ round the doorways of hotels, smoking in and staring at the faces of the 





nuine lover of the ‘Turf. 

But what have we here! Phebus! whatapair! The distinguished jurist 
and orator, J. R.G s, and side by side with him, C , not Paul of 
that name, and of whom Bulwer wrote such an entertaining mémoir, but Geo. 
We cannot tel! whether he is a lineal descendant of the aforesaid Paul or 








not. 

Who are these that follow? Ladies, by all that’s lovely! Let’s pull up 
and take a look at them as they pass. Phew! there goes the dust again, 
completely obscuring our vision. What the deuce do those two Creole gents 
mean by riding three or four lengths behind the lady they are esquiring? This 


was not considered ‘secundem artem’ in our young days, when the cavalier | 


kept close to the side of his lady’s horse, as well for the purpose of convers- 
ing with her, as to be ready to ‘aid her in case of accidents. But ‘ tempus 
mutante,’ as we find by the horses that these gents ride. Instead of pacers 
and rackers, each beau has his ‘ bit of blood’—and such nags! They possess 
neither gait nor speed. As for the ladies’ palfreys, ’tis a shame to gallantry 
that beauty should be so badly mounted. We love to see the ladies (God 
bless ’em !) enjoying such a healthful exercise and recreation as equestrianism, 
but in the name of all that is decent, if gentlemen wish for the company of 
the dear creatures in their rides, let them furnish them with better horses 

There went by a dashing blade in his sulky; whoishe! Oh! that’s the 
man who walks in front of the Doetor’s house in Canal street, to show off his 
big whiskers to the Doctor’s pretty daughter. He is a‘ Creole de la Louisi- 
ane,’ but he has been seized with a furor for attending Rev. Dr. H.’s church, 
where he always goes in his sulky. We shouldn’t wonder if the rich Miss M. 
attends service there. 

Hold up! draw to one side of the road. Who comes here, ‘ kicking up 
such a dust’? Ah! two of the ‘upper ten,’ in a close cartiage drawn by a 
pair of big bays. The one reclining so gracefully on the back seat is C . 
the man who has studied arithmetic so well that he can live in splendor and 
never pay adebt. The other is a much better fellow, but they tell the follow- 
ing story connected with his name :—Some five years since, the celebrated J. 
F. M., of racing notoriety, ‘made up a book,’ and in such wise, that he could 
possibly lose $1500, but in any event must lose $600. After reflecting upon 
it fora moment, he exclaimed, ‘ Well, | will bet $100 that I am the d——st 
He was tapped upon the shoulder, and a stranger said, 


, 





fool in New Orleans.’ 
‘I will take that, provided your name is not Mr. 

Here they come, all in a crowd. There is J ,5 je , , 
M ,5 » and others, all Creoles of Jerusalem ; then we have the Irish 
Creole, Mr. M , and close up with him, a set of bipeds born in our own 
Louisiana, who know no more about riding than a monkey, but who resemble 
very much in appearance that caricature upon humanity. Here we have a lot 
of John Bulls—your true Cockneys. M——, N——, M——, H yD . 
J , and many more, accompanied by D , all galloping as their horses 
trot. Bah! why don’t these people go to a riding school before trying to cut 
up antics on horseback. Here comes English R in his buggy, wit. his 
English servant and pointer. 

Thank God! that crowd is past, and now see how well that lady rides— 
how gracefully she yields to the motion of her horse, the best we have seen 
upon the road. By Jove! look at that Hebe-like face! Isn’t she a little 
beauty—the daughter of Mr. L , one of our merchants, who rides by 
her side, and seems very proud of her, as well he may be. 

Whirr! there goes an old Virginia gentleman in his buggy, with his tassel- 
ed over-boots and his white head. Just as we see Mr. M , of Rich 
mond, whose lovely daughter was, a couple of seasons back, married to one of 
our Creoles of the city. 

Halloo there! What in the d—I are you at? You'll run over some of us 
with your carriage! Ah! a puff of wind clears away the dust for a moment, 
and we see the Count—that prince of good fellows—-with his bouncing blacks 
attached by the most beautiful steel mounted harness toa pretty light cab. 
What a turn-out! and how they travel! A three minute lick, or near it. 

Well, success to him, for he deserves it. He has climbed from the bottom of 
the ladder of fortune to near its uppermost rung, without one wrong act ; and 
and if he now has cotton press, plantation, and the fastest two-mile race- horse 
in the world, wko will envy him? Surely no honest man ! 















































Night now throws her sable mantle around us, and we can see no mure ; s0 | 


let us go home, and get out of the confounded dust. 
As I ride out frequently, { may now and then tell you more of our Gentilly 
Road doings, if this dot surfeit you. If it suits, you shall hear again from 
Your friend, Pop. 





BROADWAY AND ITS ‘SIGHTS ’—No. 4. 


Surely there is no place in the world like Broadway—however many times 
in one day you have to pass up and down, something new, occasioning a fresh 
train of thought, is sure to strike you; but to a person who has been out of 
town for a short time, even on a visit to another city, the effect is quite extra. 
ordinary ; the world of bustle, noise, gaiety, and sights, seems there and there 
only. 

The other day I determined to come in the city quite on the sly, and just 
wander about as if I were a stranger, and try to look at things that I had seen 








a thousand times, not as familiar things, but as I imagine they would appear to | Sundays. 


a stranger. Accordingly I started—no matter where from. I put myself on 
board the boat (for by water do I come to New York), and began my role of 
stranger at once—te beguile the half hour’s passage across, I wandered about 
with my cigar in my mouth ; I observed a stranger leaning carelessly against 
a bench, evidently an Englishman, and (as I learned afterwards, a man of some 
rank in the service), presently up stalks a very fat man, whom I never see 
without thinking what a resemblance there must be between him and Bar- 
dolph, whose face was indeed a caution, reminding the beholder, as Falstaff 
said, ‘of h— fire.’ Here then were two Englishmen, the ene quiet—‘ hard’ 
as the deuce—net caring.a dump about anything or anybody ; the other (Bar- 
dolph), usually supercilious, haughty, looking as if at least two thirds of the 
boat belonged to him, and all the rest of the passengers were there on suffer- 
anee. Sneaking up to the former by way of screping acquaintance—having 
ascertained that the gentleman was somebody, and as such, most assuredly 
more than our friend Bardolph. 

I watched the game; Bardolph ahems pretty loudly—no notice taken; 
ahems again; nota word; sidles up and ventures a remark ; perceiving the 
stranger’s gaze directed towards the Narrows, Bardolph commences. * Very 
fine view, that!’ A look, scanning the intruder from head to foot, served for 
an answer. Bardolph continues—‘ Those, sir, are the Narrows.’ The stran- 


passers by, as it used to be. A little farther up behold the imposing front of 
the Astor House ; there, in the midst of a throng of well-fed and (some) over- 
drest gentry, stands the Heavy Well, well, never mind—let him take 
his drive on the ‘ Avanoo,’ and come home and recount his innocent ‘ crackers’ 
of having upset a man’s wagon for trying to run him down, and then how he 
| got out and took the ‘sanguinary pup’ by the wool, and ‘ knocked his head 
| against the wall, and then pitched him down a cellar-way.’ Let him recount 
| these innocent tales, I was only thinking how surprised a stranger would be 
| to look at him and hear him speak, and then be informed that that individua, 
was a man of fashion of New York—a member of the Club, and Chief Pro- 
vider to the * Société de la langue noire.’ 

As you get higher up in Broadway, the air becomes more pure aud aristo- 
cratic ; in short, at least it is so rarified and so redolent of the very perfume 
| of fashion, it is scarcely bearable. You can but observe the lackadaisical] loll 
| of the fine ladies in the carriages, and it is something quite equal to seeing 
| Punch and Judy (as a child) to observe the new-fashioned bow of the new-fa- 
shioned beau—he first simpers, then bends his back forward, then takes off his 
hat with a very sudden impulse, and stretches it out towards the carriage 
where the lady he is saluting is reposing, in such a way, that you would think 
he intended to fling it at her. 

There must be some very great folks about, would say the English stranger, 
for on one carriage he might descry the Talbot arms, on another, amoung vari- 
ous quarterings, those of Talbot Earl of Shrewsbury, and Gerard—Gerard of 
the ancient family of the baronet of that name. All right! drive on Coachy 
—all a hum! one kind of humbug just as good as another. By the way, we 
heard the other day of a very ingenious parvenu, and we think his was a trick 
worth imitating : he purchased a lot of old family pictures, and affected great 
reverence for these pretended likenesses of his ancestors ! 

I thought the stranger would have seen enough for one day of up-town man- 
ners in the street, and of course he could do no other than form a very favora. 
ble opinion of them. What a contrast did I see shortly after, for, feeling the 
want of ‘creature comforts’ and support to the inner man, moreover wishing 
to avoid all ‘ high-falutin’ places, and having a strange partiality for quaint old 
signs, as well as well-cooked chops, I e’en walked down Dey street (to the in- 
finite danger of foundering among rubbish dug from cellars, &c.) to the Sara- 
cen’s Head, and there, in simple primitive way, regaled myself on the dainties 
above mentioned. And oh! ye Yorkshiremen that I there saw and heard talk ! 
And oh! some of ye Cocknies—ye H_ eliminators, ye V into W exchangers, 
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| Code. 


on the first tree they met with—and dangle world unconvinced 


before the 


f its wisdom I advise you, gentlemen, most sincerely to keep on the safe 


side—neither a borrower nor a lender 
of books, and defy the foul fiend, which is, in plain modern language, The 
Held your tongue, speak only when spoken to—mind your own af- 


be ;—keep your hands from lenders 


fairs—meaning your business,—con trol your passions—meaning your tem- 
pers,—and then you need not fear the Code! but rather be thankful for its 
simplicity. 
Now if the Code, because it is 
So simple and so small, 
How very simple it would be 
To have no Code at all. 


JENKS TRIES POETRY. 


Our amiable friend, Jenks, came home one evening with a small book 
under his arm. 

‘ What have you got there, my dear ?’ inquired his spouse. 

* An album,’ he replied. 

‘An Album? Why what are you going to do with an album—and you 
a married man ?” 

‘ That’s it,’ answered our friend, ‘I told her married men shouldn’t 
write poetry—that the realities of life were averse to it—but she would in- 
sist on my writing a few verses, and so I half promised.’ 

* Promised who ? energetically inquired Mrs. Jenks. 

‘ Why that confounded Miss Simpkins who is always quoting Buchanan 
Read, and Bayard Taylor, and Willis, and a host of those fellows who write 
for the magazine.’ 

‘ And you intend to try it, do you ?’ laughed the wife 

‘ To be sure—why not me, as well as others ?,I can do as well as a good 
many who write for newspapers.’ 

* Well—upon my word,’ emphatically exclaimed Mrs. Jenks. 

‘ Get me pen and paper,’ said Jenks; ‘ I’ll soon show you.’ 

In a few minutes the implements were brought, and our friend threw 
himself into an attitude. 

* Now, let me see,’ said he, *‘ how shall I begin ?” 

‘Ah! that’s it,’ said Mrs. Jenks with a laugh. 

‘ Why,’ said Jenks, testily, ‘ you wouldn’t have me begin before I know 
what I am going to write. Let me see. Oh, I have it— 

My heart its numbers sadly beats— 

‘ Do you think ‘ numbers’ a goud word, my dear ?’ parenthetically in- 
quired Jenks. 

‘I think it’s original,” she replied. 

* Well, let it go then.’ 

My heart its numbers sadly beats— 
A morbid melancholy 

‘ No—that won’t do,’ heejaculated, a little bothered. 

‘I should think not,’ said his wife. 

‘ Let me see,’ he continued musingly—‘ a morbid—~a dull—no—a weigh- 
ty—no—a settled—no—a silent—confound it—a—a—deep seated—tut— 
tut—what shallI write ” 

‘ I’m sure I cannot tell you,’ said his wife with earnestness. 

* Let me see,’ he continued ; ‘ ah, I have it, 

My heart its numbers sadly beats— 
A melancholy weighs me down, 
‘Now what will rhyme with ‘ beats!’ Seats, Keats, Treats, Meets, 
Streets, Sheets, Leets, Sweets,—yes, that’s the word— 
My heart its numbers sadly beats, 
A melancholy weighs me down, 
And lite would Jose one half its sweets 
Now, for the other line. Stop—I have it— 
If you'should leave this town ! 

There’s the verse complete,’ triumphantly exclaimed Jenks. 

‘ Yes,’ said his wife, ‘ but what right have you, to write such love-sick 
stuff as that to any one ?” 

‘ Nonsense ; it’s nothing but poetry, my dear,’ replied the husband, 
‘and poets havea license you know.’ 

‘IT don’t care; I won’t have it.’ 

‘Well, I’ll try some other subject, then. 


Ham, 











Let me see—oh,—a seren- 





and wice wersa. It struck me how puzzled poor Mr. Webster would be to 
make a dictionary expressly for you ; he, who is so kind as to adapt his spell- 
ing in some few instances to the sound of simple words—though what he will | 
do with their compounds Heaven only knows ! 

Dinner over, what could I dvt Amusements—oh, lots—but then, let me 
see—Italian Opera—‘ bust up’—that’s no go—the most refined, the most de- | 
lightful amusement in town is to hear Mrs. Frances Kemble read—but alas! | 
it is not her night—I have hit it—I will have a right good laugh—I will take a 
chapter out of Burton’s ‘ Anatomy of Melancholy,’ and bow to the decision of 
Brougham. Tue Duxe. 


THE NEW CODE—EXAMINATION No. 4, AND LAST 


Present—Justice CURSALL, SQUIB and GRABB, Esquirgs, 








Cursall—Gentlemen the new Code speaks of ‘real property’—what 
is it ? 

Squib—The real ‘ simon-pure-no-humbug’ property ; no illusion. 

C.—The Code mentions the ‘ Tit/e’ of an act; now what is title ? 

Grab—Title is a name of honor given to a person to denote his rank, 

C.—What is an infant ? 

G.—An ordinary baby. 

C.—What is an infant in law? 

S.—A baby that the law nurses and feeds with pap. 

C.—The Code speaks of a‘ report’ of Referees ; what do you mean by a 
* report ?” 

G.—Axsy loud noise made with a cannon or gun, as in shooting ducks. 

C.—The Code states that certain provisions are made in case a Justice 
of the Peace should die, or become insane, &c ; now will you please state 
if Justice ever dies or is insane ? 

S.—Very often—Justice frequently is in a fix, and is often at its wit’s 
end. 

C.—The Code declares thata County Judge, in addition to the powers 
conferred upon him by this act, may exercise within the county; please 

explain this ? 
| §.—It means that be may take his ordinary exercise within the county ; 
he may ron, jump, walk, play cricket, shoot pistols, &c., for exercise. 
| C.—The Code says in certain cases Time may be enlarged—what does it 
| mean? , 

S.—It means that old father Time may have his breeches let out, so as 
to move more easily—or it may mean that the City Hall clock may be in- 
| creased in size. 
| C,—The Code states that in computing time, if the last day fallon Sun- 

day, it shall be excluded ; now why is Sunday excluded ? 
S.—Because the Code is an unchristian affair, and has nothing to do with 








C.—The Code speaks of a person of suitable age and discretion; now 
| when may a person be said to have arrived at the years of discretion ? 

S.—When he can understand the Code. 

C.—What is service by mail ? 

S.—Any service rendered by a male attorney. 

C.—The Code very distinctly and especially defines the meaning of 
terms under the head of general provisions—now what are provisions ? 

S.—Any ordinary eatables or drinkables. 

C.—What do you understand by a Mayor of a city ? 

S.—The she-horse of a city. 

C.—What do you understand by existing suits ? 

S.—Suits that have survived the Code, as it was really asup posable case 
that very many of them could not possibly survive it. 

C.—Gentlemen, the Code speaks of the recovery of real property—what 
do you mean by recovery ? . 

S.—Being restored from any serious illness. 

C.—Gentlemen, you are correct in all your answers to the questions. 
The great thing to be desired is, after all, plain common sense, which is 
but another name for Common Honesty, and if men were disposed to deal 





ade— '* 
Awake! my love—fair is the night, 
May Heaven thy vigils keep— 

Now for a rhyme for ‘ night” There’s might—right—tight—no—bight 
—no—sight—let me see—sight—no—alight—torch-light—too long—quite 
—no—appetite—trite—no—indite—yes—no—affright—yes—that will an- 
swer— 

No dreams shall come your rest to affright, 
But peaceful all your sleep. 

There—there’s another verse. Nowtell me, will yqg, that any body 
can’t write poetry. Let me proceec— 

Good night, my love, good night, 
So mild and good and fair, 

You see, my dear,’ he remarked, ‘ what a little practice does— 

With cheeks so soft and eyes of light, 
And wildly curling hair ! 

What do you think of that?’ 

* Why, I think it’s nonsense,’ answered Mrs. Jenks. , 

‘ Well, and is n't one half the published poetry nonsense ? Dissect it, 
and what is it but a string of ohs, and tears and dears, and likes and bikes,’ 
replied Jenks, with a strong effort to rhyme.’ 

‘ That’s a sweeping assertion, my dear.’ 

‘I don’t care. Now, I’ll bet you anything that Godey, or Graham, or 
Sartain, would be glad to get this serenade which I have just finished, and 
I’ve half a mind to send it to one of ’em. If they should decline it, | know 
that City Item man would jump at it—for he’s a deuced good-natured tel- 
low and prints everything that’s good,’ 


* You’d better not try it.’ : : 
‘Oh, for that matter, I don’t intend to—for I look upon a scribbler with 


very little favor. I'll admit, however, that it’s not so easy to write rhyme 
unless you are in praciice—but I can write blank verse quite readily—look 
at this, and he dashed off the fullowing— 

The bright morn peeps blushing o’er 

The blue hills, which smile in rosy light, 

While the green top’d trees waive their branches 

To and fro, like the surges of the main. The 

Birds, too, warble their glad songs, and e’en 

The brooks leap forth like deer or child at play ! 

The redolent air, lambent and heavy, 

Steals o’er the senses, drowsing the world, 

And, in some measure 
I could go on for a month,’ continued Jenks. ‘ Blank verse is easy enough. 
All you have to do is to write. When one line is full, or nearly full, begin 
another.’ 

Mrs. Jenks sat in mute astonishment while her husband transferred his 
serenade, in a fir, round hand, to the album. When Miss Simpkins read 
the lines she declared with a charming lisp—that ‘it was the most dul- 
thet sthrain she had ever peruthed in all her born dayths.’ 

Philadelphia City Item. 


Anecdote of Old Dartmouth.—In the class of which Maniel Webster 
was a member, there was an individual noted for his waggery. One day 
the professor of logic, who, by the way, was not the most nice and discri- 
minating in his distinctions, was endeavoring to substantiate ‘ that a thing 
remains the same notwithstanding a substitution in some of its parts.’ 

Our wag, who had been exercising the Yankee art of whittling, at length 
held up his jack knife, inquiring— 

* Supposing I should lose the blade of my knife, and should get another 
one made and inserted in its place, would it be the same knife it was be- 
fore ? 

‘ To be sure!’ replied the professor. 

‘ Well, then,’ the wag continued, ‘ suppose I should then lose the han- 
dle, and get another, would it be the same knife still ? 

‘ Of courge !’ the professor again replied. 

‘ But if somebody should find the old blade and the old handle, and 
should put them together, what knife would that be?’ 

We never learned the professor’s reply. 


A Bright Girl.—' What are you doing there, Jane ” 

‘ Why, pa, I’m going to dye my doll’s pinafore red.” 

‘ But what have you to dye it with” 

* Beer, pa.’ 

‘ Beer! who on earth told you beer would dye red ?’ 

‘ Why, ma said yesterday that it was beer that made your nose so red, 
and I thought that | ——’ 

* Here, Susan, take this child to bed.’ 

* Gone to Mill.’—We notice the marriage of Mr. Joseph Gone to Miss 
Amanda Mill. 











justly with themselves, most men would be compelled to hang themselves 
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AN INCIDENT OF WATERLOO. 
BY J. T. HEADLEY. 
A few months since, I was standing on the field of Waterloo, on the an- 


niversary day of that great battle The fields were waving with the ri- 


pening grain, just as they were on that memorable morning before trodden 


down by the charging squadrons. AsI stood where Wellington stood, on 
the ridge occupied by the English lines, and surveyed the entire field, and 
looked down on the narrow valley where the fate of all Europe was once 
put up and battled for, a world of conflicting emotions struggled for maste- 
ry within me. The magnificence and pomp of that stern array were be- 
fore me, and my ear seemed distinctly to catch the first cannon shot that 
opened the conflict. Far on the right comes down on Hougoumont, Je- 
rome Bonaparte, with his twelve thousand men. A sheet of fire runs along 
the walls of the chateau, and a gap opens in the advancing columns of the 
foe. Its mangled head melts like frost work before the destructive fire. 
The smoke ot the battle covers them from sight, and rolls up the valley, 
and lo, I see nothing but the melee of horses and riders, the tossing of ban- 
ners, and the soaring of the French eagle amid the cloud of war, and I 
hear nought but the roar of artillery, the braying of trumpets, the blast of 
the bugle sounding the charge, and the heavy shock of cavalry. — h 

Amid the confusion and terror of a scene like this, which the imagina- 
tion will call up on such a battle field, how naturally does the mind rest 
on some single character or incident, and gather around it all the interest 
ot the fight. It may net be so with others, but I find it true of myself in 
all circumstances. [ remember, when standing on the top of the colonade 
of St. Peter's and looking down at the tens of thousands, that were wait- 
ing the blessing of the Pope, | forgot allin a poor pilgrim beggar and his 
boy, that reclined on the ample steps. Their distant home among the Ita- 
lian hills, their weary aspect as they slumbered there in the sunlight, and 
their sudden starting up asthe blast of a solitary trumpet announced the 
approach of his * Holiness,’ formed the ground work of a scene more 
touching than theone before me. So it was here. Inthe church ef the little 
hamlet of Waterloo, lying on the edge of this field, are a multitude of ta- 
blets, placed above officers who fell in this battle. Among them is one re- 
cording the death of a mere boy, who formed one of Wellington’s suite. 
The epitaph closes with—* he was eighteen years old, and this was his 
twentieth battle.’ I gazed on it with feelings ot the profoundest melancho- 
ly. So young and yet so tried. Trained amid the smoke and thunder of 
battle, accustomed almost from infancy to scenes of carnage and cruelty, 
what a moral effect it must have had upon his character. An angel could 
not abide such discipline. {walked over the field with an English officer 
of rank, and gleaned from him the fcllowing incidents of his life, which I 
have filled up, 

Young Gordon (my memory may be wrong here respecting the name, it 
having become illegible in my note book,) was the second son of a distin- 
guished English family. He had obtained a place in Wellington’s suite, 
though a mere boy, and had been with him through all the Peninsular cam- 
paign. He was fitted by nature fora soldier. Enthusiastic, bold and 
strangely ambitious, the excitement of battle and the occasions it gave for 
distinguishing himself were his delight. Around his frank and open coun- 
tenance clustered ringlets of chesnut hair, while his blue Saxon eye spoke 
at once the generosity and fire of his ardent nature. He bad one sister, the 
very reverse of him in everything but her strong and generous feelings. 
Frail as the flower that is born and matured in a single night, her very 
face reminded one of her early grave. It was of that delicacy and almost 
spiritual transparency, which makes you shrink as you think of the first 
shock of life. You look around in vain tor some shelter for such a flower. 
Her eye was large, and the very soul of tenderness, telling without dis- 
guise, and painfully distinct, that affection was her life. Next in birth to 
the young soldier, all her extravagant feelings and yearning affection had 
centered in him. His bold and often reckless conduct had caused her ma- 
ny a pang as they played together in childhood, while his generous love as 
he would come and fling his arms around her neck and kiss away her tears, 
had bound her to him with chords of iron. She loved him with that utter 
abandonment of heart, a being constituted as she was, always loves; and 
he returned it with all the strength of his brave young heart. She was all 
faith and timidity ; he all hope and courage —Thus had they passed their 
childhood together, and when they came to part, her heart sank like a 
smitten blossom to the blow. As he glanced over his rich uniform and 
sword flashing by his side, a deeper flush mantled his cheek, and a prouder 
feeling beamed in his eye, while all over her spiritual features, came the 
hue of mortal fear and unutterable dread. Her head sunk on her bosom, 
and the big tear drops fell unrestrained and fast at her feet. At first, he 
attempted to laugh away her fears, but seeing that his raillery jarred pain- 
tully upon her heart, he too burst into tears, and folded her to his bosom 
witb all the holiness and strength of a brother’s love. 

They parted, and her sweet but rare laugh was still less frequently heard. 
J will not follow him through his eventful career in Spain. Like all sol- 
diers, he learned to like his employment, and with the love of it came the 
loss of those sensitive feelings that had been the beauty of his early char- 
acter. Being a bold and energetic fellow, he was often entrusted with de- 
spatches to different parts of the army in the midst of battle. At the bat- 
tle of Talavera, while Mackenzie was retiring in magnificent order and 
with consummate skill before the advancing French, he was sent to that 
officer with an order from the Marquis of Wellesley. It was midnight, and 
the route he was to take was one of great exposure, being swept by the 
enemy’s artillery. The frequent flashes of the cannon that blazed on his 
path were the only lamps to guide him as he galloped over the uneven 
field. We will not say his bold young heart did not beat a trifle faster, as 
the darkness thro’ which he rode was suddenly made dazzlingly bright by 
the artillery, whose roar caused even nis well trained war horse to start, 
while the earth was ploughed up in every direction by the shot—but we 
evill say he did not talter or hesitate, but delivered his order safely and 
well. Oo his return, just as be had entered on the place of danger, a can- 
non ball struck his horse’s flank, shattering it to fragments, and sending 
the blood and entraiis all over his face and uniform. He himself was thrown 
several yards, and tor a moment lay stunned by the blow. When he re- 
covered, however, he boldly crossed the field, traversed by the shot, and 
arrived safely at Wellington’s tent. As he stood with cap in hand, pale 
and covered with blood and mangled flesh, the Duke thought for a moment 
he was dreadfully wounded, but as he listened to his account of the mat- 
ter, he warmly complimented his gallantry. Frem that moment he became 
still more anxious to distinguish himself, and in several instances nearly 
lost his life. A sword cut over his lett eye had left a scar, of which he 
was as proud as he weuld have been ef two epauletts. No curl was ever 
allowed to fall over it, and he was half vexed to think the surgeon had 
eured the wound so effectually. 

At length, after a year or more of hard fighting, he returned to England, 
before Wellington joined the allied forces on the continent, It was a hur- 
ried visit, but a memorable one to his sister, now grown still more delicate 
than betore. She folded him again and again in her arms, and wept as if 
her heart would break. Many a long night had she lain awake, imagining 
ber brother now in the headlong and ruinous fight, and now pale and woun- 
ded, gasping onthe plain The terrible scenes of battle she had so often 
pictured to herself, had shattered her over delicate frame, and she had be- 
come doubly sensitive ; while the scenes of blood he had passed through 
and the roughness of camp life, had blunted his feelings, and made her 
childish terrors annoying and foolish. Yet he loved her as his idol, and 
when he parted from her, he tied her miniature around his neck. That 
separation was the crowning agony to her. She told him they should never 
meet again, that his body would be left on the battle Geld of the stranger. 
It was in vain he attempted to calm her grief—a foreboding like,the spirit 
of prophecy crushed every hope, and she saw him depart with the same 
feelings she would have seen the grave close over him. I have sometimes 
thought these strangely sensitive and spiritual beings had almost the gift 
of second sight—that ‘ coming events’ to them do literally ‘ cast their 
shadows betore.” From that moment she never smiled, but faded gradual- 
ly away. The whole story, together with the epitaph, had made a profound 
impression on my feelings, and asI stood on the field of battle and called 
up the terrific scenes of that terrific day, his form constituted the fore 
ground of the picture. The morning ot the battle was damp and heavy, 
but not so the spirits of the young Gurdon. As he stood beside the Duke 
and looked on the magnificent array before him, he determined his name 
should be interwoven with the history of that day. The great battle ot Eu- 
rope was to befought. All its kings stood looking on with breathless in- 
terest, for their thrones were at stake. The feelings of those two great 
military chieftains themselves, as they thus, for the first time, stood face 
to face, and battled for a Continent, were scarcely more stirred than his. 
From the moment he saw the head of that galiant column, which Jerome 
Bonaparte led down on Hougoumont, melt away before the destructive fire 
within, all the fury of a tiger seemed roused within him. He wanted to be 
somewhere, he cared not in what capacity, where the onset was made. He 
was not compelled long to wait. The heavy cannonading that soon opened 
the whole length of the lines—the terrible charges made by the French 
cavalry soon gave him work to do. He was sent hither and thither, with 
orders, while the shot fell around him like hail stones. He looked on his 
pierced uniform and foam-covered steed with a kindling eye. The pres- 
sing danger now becoming more imminent on every side, the Duke led on 
1a person several distinct charges. This was the crowning pvint of young 


Spirit of the Times. 


eteran, and whenever danger threatened hi eloved Co 


nmander, sourred 
headlong into it In the midst of a terrible carnage, Sir Alexander rode 
| up to the Duke, and expostulated with him on thus exposing his life, when 


| every thing rested on his safety. 

While he was pleading for the life of another, a bullet pierced him and 
he fell. Young Gordon immediately spurred into his footsteps, and placed 
himself so as to protect the duke from the greatest danger. The weary ve- 
teran regarded him with a smile of affection, and then as he’ wiped the 
sweat from his brow exclaimed, ‘ Oh that Blucher or night would come !’ 
The next moment an immense body of French cavalry came thundering 
down on one of the English squares. It had already become weakened by 
the loss of whole ranks which the French artillery had mowed down, but 
withstood the desperate shock with true British bravery. The French 
came down on a plunging trot, then breaking into a gallop fell like a rock 
upon it, Like that rock hurled back from the mountain, they recoiled 
from the shock. Driven te desperation by their repeatedly foiled attempts, 
they stopped their horses, and coolly walked them around that brave 
square, and wherever a man fell, dashed in. Such desperate resolution, 
and such recklessness of life, began, at length, to tell on the conflict. The 
square began to shake and waver, when Wellington came dashing up with 
his guard—the square opened, and he was in its bosom. Their chief was 
in their keeping—his fate voluntarily thrown in their hands, those brave 
British hearts could not yield. Rank after rank fell, but not a man stirred 
from his footsteps. The French at length gave it up, and retired to their 
position. Again, on separate squares were these terrific charges made, and 
again, as fast as they wavered, did Wellington fling himself in their midst. 
Young Gordon was ever at his side, and in one of these dangerous attempts 
had his sword struck out of his hand.—But there were enough other good 
blades on that ensanguined field without owners, and he was soon wield- 
ing one, from which the convulsed hand of an officer had scarcely loos- 
ened, 

Thus trom eleven in the morning until four in the evering, had the bat- 
tle raged, when a dark object was seen to emerge from a distant wood.— 
Larger and larger it grew, till a whole column stood revealed with banners 
waving in the breeze. Blucher and his Prussians had come. Both armies 
saw that the hour had arrived for a final issue. Bonaparte then rode up to 
his old and well tried Imperial Guard that had not been in the battle all 
day. Placing himself at their head, he led them half way down the slope, 
when he halted and addressed them in his impetuous and fiery manner. 
He told them that the fate of the battle and of France was in their hands. 
He was answered by those devoted hearts, ‘ The Emperor forever !’ with 
a shout thatrung over the storm of battle, and was heard all along the 
British lines. He then placed them under Ney, with orders to force the 
British centre and prevent the junction of Blucher with the allied forces. 
That hitherto invincible guard came down in beautiful order, and with 
hearts burning with high hopes. They knew that their Emperor and the 
civilized world were looking on. They carried thrones and kings as they 
went. They needed nothing to fire their steady courage. No drum, or 
trumpet, or martial strain cheered them on. No bugle sounded the charge. 
In perfect order and dead silence they moved over the plain. Above them 
soared the French eagle, no power had ever yet wrested from their grasp; 
and on them was the eye of Bonaparte. The allied army saw, with awe 
and dread, the approach of that upconquerable legion. The terror of Eu- 
rope was onthe march. Fora moment the firing ceased along the lines. 
The battle was hushed. The muffled tread of that magnificent legion alone 
was heard, Oh, you should have seen young Gordon then. With a flushed 
cheek and dilating eye, and breath coming difficult and thick, he gazed on 
that silent host.—He looked as if every moment he would be off like a 
thunderbolt. 

The sudden calm was but momentary. The artillery again opened like 
a volcano on the foe. Whole ranks went down before the destructive fire, 
yet they faltered not fora moment. Over their fallen comrades, with the 
same steady front, they moved on, across the valley, and up the slope. Be- 
fore their cool, resistless charge the English lines melted like frost-work. 
They took the last fire of the artillery full on their bosoms, then walked 
over the cannon, artillerymen and all. On, orn, like a resistless wave they 
swept, carrying every down in their passage, till they approached within 
a few rods of where Wellington stood. All seemed lost, when a rank of 
men who had lain flat on their faces behind a low ridge of earth, suddenly 
heard the ringing order, ‘ Up, Guards, and at’em.’ They started up as 
from the bowels of the earth, and poured in their destructive fire in the 
very faces of that mangled guard. 
smitten with a sudden blow. Asecond and third followed. They reeled 
and staggered a moment, and then turned and fled. Young Gordon could 
be restrained no longer. He burst away with a yell like that of a madman, 
and was lost in the fight. 

* 


* * * * * s * 


The battle was over. The thunder of the distant cannon came at inter- 
vals on the night air, telling where Blucher trod down the foe. Welling- 
ton had left to him the pursuit, and was leading back his weary and bleed- 
ing army over the battle field. The full round moon was riding the quiet 
heavens, lighting up the mangled masses of human flesh that weigh down 
the field. Here an epaulette, and there a shivered sword flashed back its 
beams. Groans loaded the air, while the death shriek came at intervals 
ontheear. Wellington wept. The excitement and rage of the battle 
was over, and his heart sickened at the awful scene before him. Among 
a heap of slain, young Gordon was stretched. His sword lay shivered at 
his side, dabbled with blood. The miniature of bis sister had fallen from 
his bosom, and that spiritual face seemed gazing up towards heaven, A 
bullet had ploughed up his cheek, and traversing his brain ended his life 
at a blow.—‘ He was but eighteen years of age, and this was his twentieth 
battle.” He sleeps in the little church at Waterloo, within sight of his last 
battle field. 
* * ~ . > . - * 
The history of that sister is soon told. In a country church yard of Eng- 
land is a plain monument recording her death and virtues. I turned away, 
murmuring to myself, ‘ And these were but two of the twenty thousand 
hearts that single battle broke.” Oh, War! thou last invention of man for 
his owndestruction ! Simms’s Magezine, 
A SHORT CHAPTER ON FUN. 
The sources of the fanny, unlike the sources of the sublime, are not fix- 
ed. There are few which are common toal!. For authority on this head 
I pe Esop’s Institutes, title ‘ Frog,’ which, when found, please makea 
note of. 
Everybody has seen a kitten play with a mouse, the capture of which 
has perhaps been the first triumph of her juvenile skill. With what per- 
fect complacency she regards the panting little victim, as it lies crouching 
before her, unharmed as yet, excepting by fear, yet seemingly conscious of 
its approaching fate. How still she sits, and feigns to look another way for 
the purpose of tempting her poor prisoner to make, perhaps, the fittieth 
fruitless attempt at escape; and if, discouraged by ite repeated failures, it 
refuses to move, how gently she touches it with her needle-like claws, and 
forces ittorun. How nicely she calculates the exact distance to which 
she may safely intrust it, with a certainty of recovery, and then with what 
perfect precision does she again pounce uponit. That’s fun— to the eat! 
It is often fun also to the human, and even to the humane spectator, for 
mice have but few friends. Bug to the little velvet-coated trembler, which | 
sees in the playful kitten ouly agrisly bear, or a Hyrcanian tiger, and | 
which looks up with horror at the whiskered jaws destined so soon to de- | 
vour him—to him, I say, it is quite another affair. There is no possible | 
point of view in which he can regard the case, in which it partakes in the | 
lease of a humorous character. Even the memory ef that last delicious | 
meal upon a stray crumb of cheese, in the very act of partaking which he 
was surprised by his bloodthirsty foe, (what business was it of hers?) even 
that remembrance fails now to afford a gleam of satisfaction. His days of 
merriment are past. Puss becomes tired of play, and taking her muscipv- 
lar friend head foremost into her mouth, for a moment presents the anoma- 
ly of a cat with a tail at each end; but one preparatory crawnch, in which 
a multitude of tiny bones are heard to crackle, and the catastrophe is end- 
ed. That fun is over. 
As far as this homely illustration goes, it proves the proposition with 
which we set out. It might be proved ina great variety of ways. The 
unsuspecting fish, which, while foraging for its dinner, suddenly finds a 
barbed hook in its vitals, and the chirruping squirrel, which in the very 
act of bounding merrily along the forest boughs with an additional nut for 
his winter store, is overtaken by the leaden messenger of death, may both 
be cited, as the lawyers say, as cases in point. So may the soaring eagle, 
who from some lofty summit of a forest, over which he has perbaps presid- 
ed for half a century an undisputed monarch, tumbles, bullet-pierced, by 
the rifle of the fun-loving sportsman. 
But there are other varieties of fun in which all the parties concerned 
are human beings, yet which can scarcely be considered as partaking of a 
full degree of ‘ mutuality.’ The pleasure conferred by them is not, like 
that enjoyed by Messrs. Pike and Pluck on meeting Mrs. Wittiterly at the 
opera, * very mutual indeed.’ 
Practical jokes of all kinds may be considered as coming within this 
class; such as terrifying a family at midnight by means of a kite-string at- 
tached to the handle of the knocker, and flooring an unsuspecting visitor by 
charging the door knob with electricity. The last named species is sup- 














Gordon’s wishes. He charged beside the Duke with the impetuosity of a 


posed also to involve a slight infraction of the rules of politeness, and 


They recoiled to the discharge as if | 
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ight not to be countenanced in good soc ety Whether it is provided for 

1 the *‘ Hand-book of E juette,’ is not quite certain, but, if not, the in- 
sertion of the rule is recommended for the very next edition 

| Dan Yawhaw is very fond of fun. He is always on the look out for it, 

|} and dolorous indeed must be the subject from which he could not extract 


a little amusement. His laughter is perfectly contagious. There is no re- 
sisting it. When the culminating point of a joke is at haud, Dan looks you 
| full in the face, and keeps a close wateh of the muscles about the corners 
| of your mouth, in order to get a fair even start, and when the first course 
of cachinnatory peals is over, if a second similar scrutiny satisfies him that 
you are prepared to accompany him on another round, he will lead off ac- 
cordingly. I have the good fortune to number Dan among my friends, and 
whenever I visit any public place of amusement, which is but seldom, for 
Iam myself a grave and saturnine man, I take pains to secure his compa- 
py, as something more important than a choice of seats. A front box at 
Placide’s benefit is nothing compared to a seat with Dan. He scents ajoke 
at such a distance, and comprehends its value so nicely, and pays for tt, 
too, on the spot, in such clear, genuine, ringing coin! And then how he 
scorns a dull man. 

‘ Just look,’ he said one evening at Burton’s, when the house had just 
been brought down by a drollery of Johnston’s, ‘ Look,’ he said, wiping 
the perspiration from his forehead, and still holding on to ene aching side, 
‘look at Mr. Erudite Stolidity there, hunting for the point of that joke, see 
—see;’ and sure enough, there was a grave, gentlemanly-looking mab, 
with knotted brows, looking wonderingly around the house, and seeming- 
ly in search of something to laugh at. ‘Now, that man,’ said Dan, 
‘ wouldn’t take a joke, if you should fire it at him with a pistol; and if 
you should tell him so, he would reply that Ae didn’t see how that could 
be done, and that he had never heard of such a thing as firing a joke out 
of a pistol.’ 

Like most men of humor, Dan has his memory stored with some choice 
stories, which he deals out at times with great gusto. Part of these relate 
to his own experiences, and one which he related to me but yesterday 
amused me so much, either by its own merit or by bis manner of telling it, 
that I cannot refrain from attempting to repeat it. But I wish you could 
have heard it told, gentle reader, for this drinking champagne out of a sau- 
cer isn’t exactly the thing. You should have been present when the bot- 
tle was uncorked, or rather when its neck was broken, although it might 
have endangered the dislocation of your own, 

*T have a bachelor cousin,’ said Dan, ‘ who is very near-sighted ; in ad- 
dition to which misfortune, he is cross-eyed. He had been operated upon 
for strabismus, on the new mode, but it only resulted in changing the ob- 
liquity to a different direction, and he designs, he says, to have it set back, 
for he likes his old squint the best. AsI said however, he is yery near- 
sighted; I don’t think he ever saw his big toe, and I’ve seer him blot out 
his signature with his nose, while writing it. But that is neither here nor 
there,’ said Dan. ‘ Cousin Joe had a favorite spaniel, a handsome fellow, 
with long drooping ears, and eyes that had a remarkably human expres- 
sion. He was an affectionate, faithful animal, and his master loved him 
as he would have loved a child. Well—one morning last summer, while 
passing down Broadway, I encountered Joe wearing an aspect unusually 
doleful, and on enquiry I learned that Dash was very sick and was going 
to die. 

‘He acts very strangely,’ said Joe, ‘and I’ve shut him up in the ken- 
nel,’ ° 
* Ah,’ said I, ‘ hydrophobia, perhaps; wont he drink ? 

‘ Like a fish,’ said Joe, ‘ but he won’t eat.’ 

‘ Won't eat ?’ 

* Not a morsel—not a crumb—I’ve tried him with everything; I even 
had a chicken broiled for him yesterday, aud buttered, and he wouldn’t 
touch it.’ 

‘ Well, that is strange,’ said [. 
tion ?? 

‘ This is the fifth day,’ replied Joe, looking very serious, ‘and the poo 
fellow can hardly stand.’ 

‘ We were not far from Joe’s house at this time, and I proposed to visit 
his patient, to which he gladly assented, and led the way, uttering many 
an encomium on poor, faithful Dash, and expressing his fears that we 
might not find him alive. Well,’ continued Dan, ‘we went in, and we 
went to the kennel,’ and Dan’s face grew redder and redder. ‘ We went 
to the kennel, and there was the dog—ha! ha! ha!—there was the poG— 
ho! ho! ho!—with a tche—tche—tche with a-hi! hi! hi!——witha 
| great wire muzzle on his j-j-jaws!’ and then followed a final guffaw, long, 
| loud, and sonorous. 

‘Poor Dash!’ continued Dan, recovering his breath—‘ how worse than 
Tantalus’s had been thy lot. No sooner had I released his masticaters than 
he fell to eating like a famished wolf; and cousin Joe said he remembered 
now directing his man to procure the muzzle—but the servant had been 
discharged on the next day for some offence, and the circumstance had 
quite escaped his memory.’ N.¥.Literary Werld. 


* How long has he been in that condi- 








THE ADIRONDACK, 


Tue ApDIRONDACK ; Or, Lire in THE Woops. By J.T. Headley, author of ‘ Washing- 
ton and his Generals,’ &c. New York: Baker & Scribner. 1849 








Mr. Heaptey, it will be remembered, made his first hit with the pub- 
lic by his rapid, lively, graphic Letters from Italy ; a book which offered 
little of polished taste to an amateur, and nothing of original research to 
the antiquarian, but which had on every page what, with a due union of 
interest in the subject, is sure tocommand the popular suffrage—move- 
ment. Movement, movement, movement is the Motto of Mr. Headley, as 
action, action, action was that of Demosthenes. There must be progress. 
Hence Mr. H.’s choice of subjects, and his method of treating them. The 
rapid military movements of Napoleon, the brilliant onsets of his Mar- 
shale, the unflinching, onward career of Cromwell; a battle piece, a storm 
scene, are his delight. His temperature is nervous and excitable, and finds 
its health in action.. He would prefer at any time to write of Luther be- 
fore Melancthoa or Erasmus, but if he took hold of the latter he would 
galvanize them in the very slumbers of their books and phkilosophies—just 
as he delights in exhibiting Washington in his impulses, as a man of eup- 
pressed fire and temper. Mr. Headley is, in fine, a popular author with 
his go-ahead countrymen, who find io him (though: without the reading 
' and learned illustration) something of the qualities which carry to every 
house in the land the exciting, enthusiastic narratives of Macaulay. There 
may be recklessness, inaccuracy, carelessness of style, but there is excite- 
ment and progress. But a rapid style would be nothing were there not na- 
turalness with it—and with Mr. Headley, whether the critics choose to 
account for it or not, there is a great deal of mature. It is the man him- 
self who is put on paper. We could, for instance, give no better illustra- 
tion of Mr, Headley’s style than he has himself furnished in a passage of 
these travels in the Adirondack. It is a dark night in a storm on a moun- 
tain, and, as usual, the author is anxious to get on. We will see what his 
principles are on such occasions—like master, like book :— 

A NIGHT JOURNEY. 

‘In the meantime, the sky became overcast, and the night came down 

black and threatening. The darkness at length grew so impenetrable that 





| we could not see the horses, nor even the wagon in which we rode. Up 


long hills, and down into deep gulfs, with the invisible branches sweeping 
our faces at almost every step, we travelled on, seeing nothing but utter 
darkness, and not knowing but the next moment we should stumble over 
a precipice, or be tumbled down the slope of a “‘ dugway.” My driver, in 
the meantime, got excessively nervous—he had never travelled the road 
before, and this feeling his way, or rather allowing his horses to f-el it 
without venturing the least control over their movements, seemed to Lim 
not the safest mode of procedure, and so after muttering awhile to himself 
various forcible expressions, he stopped and got out. Going to the heads 
of the horses he commenced leading them. I supposed at first that some- 
thing was the matter with the harness, and said nothing ; but soon finding 
myself moving on in the darkness, I called out to know what he was do- 
ng. ‘I’m afraid,” he replied, “ to ride, it is so dark, and I’m going to lead 
my horses.” 

* Just then, there came a bright flash of lightning, revealing the still and 
boundless forest on every side, and throwing into momentary, but bold re- 
lief, shivered trunks and blackened stumps, and last though not least im. 
portant, the horses, with my driver at the head. An instantaneous and ut- 
ter blackness followed—falling on everything like a mighty pall—and then 
came the sullen thunder, swelling gradually from the low growl into the 
deep vibrating peal that shook the hills. It was my turn to feel nervous 
now, and the idea of walking out a thunder-storm at midnight, in these 
mountains, was not to be entertained a moment. Unfortunately, I can bear 
the worst fate better than suspense ; so calling out in a tone not to be mis- 
taken, I said, ‘ Come, get in and drive on, and drive fast, too—if we break 
down, we will bivouack the rest of the night under the wagon, but as for 
going at this snail’s pace, and a thunder-storm gathering over our heads, I 
will not permit it.” With a grunt at my rashness, he clambered in and 
started on. ‘‘Come,” said I, ‘‘ whip up, neck or nothing, I can’t stand 
this.” Getting into a smart trot, we passed rapidly along, expecting every 
moment to feel the shock that would stop us for the night, or find ourselves 
describing the arc of a circle, down some declivity, the bottom of which 
we could only speculate upon. Ever and anon came the sudden lightning, 
rending the gloom, succeeded by the rolling, rattling thunder-peal, that 
made the horses jump, not to mention our own pulsations. Brushed every 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


few steps vy an overhanging Dranch, asil struck Dy ar ster us hand, we y sweeping round a round ina hugec y awaiting thea 
kept resolute e good horses pickiog their way ke A e Fiules, f a fish to the surfac For an hour or more, he thus sailed w 
end the road } ving itself to be far better than our fears’ 10tionless wings above the water, when all at once he stopped and hover- 
It is impossible for a company not to listen toa narrative of this kind eda moment, with excited gesture—then rapid as a flash of light, and with 
when it is related by a resolute talker with a vigorous 2ir of reality in tone a rush of his broad pinions, like the passage of a sudden gust of wind, 
and gesture. It suits the times when transferred to a boek—though we came to the still bosom of the lake. He had seen a huge salmon trout 
have our own opinion that it may be carried too far, and that nostylein swimming near the surface—and plunging from kis high watch-tower, 
the end tires more than the extravagant style. Test it bythe writings of drove his talons deep in his victim’s back, So rapid and strong was bis | 


Macaulay, and by his most successful passages, a8 the description of the 
trial of Watren Hastings. The accessories of the guard in the streets, the 
soldiery, the marshalling of the Peers, &c., are all very fine, but they have 
been exhibited before on athousand state occasions ; and after the shock 
of the first surprise, at the rise of Macaulay’s theatrica! curtain, we see 
little inthem. The aggrandizement which follows is very striking ; ‘ Sid- 


dons in the prime of her majestic beauty, looking with emotion on a scene 


surpassing all the imitations of the stage ;’ * Tacitus thundering ;’ ‘ the 
greatest painter and the greatest scholar of the age side by side; * the 
great, free, enlightened, and prosperous empire ;’ ‘ voluptuous charms,’ 
&ce., to the ‘ peaccck hangings of Mrs. Montague.’ Now all this is very 
fine, but it only astonishes once, like the ingenuity of the landscape gar- 
dener in Headlong Hall, with his ‘organ of unexpectedness’ The trick 
is good for nothing a second time. Undoubtedly the trial of Hastings was 
a great occasion, but we feel on reflection that we have been cheated by 
allowing it to surpass ‘ all the imitations of the stage,’ 

Presenting Thebes or Pelops line, 
as well as the later grandeurs of Shakspeare and Schiller. We feel that 
we have been cheated. Now what is to be said of an historical style that 
appears of most consequence on a first perusal ? 

This, however, by the way. Mr. Headley’s book is a collection of Let- 
ters written on the spot, in the course of two summer tours inthe Northern 
Counties of the State of New York, a region quite as little known to Ameri- 
@in readers as that of the Recky Mountains. Indeed many are familiar, 
trom the travels of Fremont and others, with the South Pass, even in the 
city of New York, who know nothing of the remarkable Indian Pass in 
their own State. The district is a wild ene, hitherto comparatively un 
productive, and lies out of the highway of travel. It possesses unques- 
tionable charms to the lovers of the picturesque ; but what is the pictur- 
esque compared to a steamboat route, a mill seat, or a wheat field! When 
the utilitarian and the beautiful are united, the latter is most highly es 
teemed. If you would have the charms of a landscape, don’t go to the 
poets, but to the prospectus of an emigration company, the surveyor of un 
occupied town lots, the owner of railroad stock, or the enthusiast in steam- 
boat dividends. 

Mr. Headley is a gallant explorer threading rivers, coasting lakes, as 
cending mountains, landing trout, and ‘ fetching’ a deer or a moose. Be- 
fore, however, entering upon these incidents it is satisfactory to look at the 
map of the region. 

Mr. Headley, in company with the usual guides and a select party of 
friends, himself first in search of health, afterwards in pursuit of the new 
found pleasure of the life, moves about in the midst of this grand region, 
visiting its most interesting localities, picking up legends, sporting inci- 
dents, and adventures as he goes along. 

Here is a picture of a backwoods incident : 


DRIVING TREES 

‘ But felling a single tree-is a small matter compared toa process called 
here “ driving trees!” Don’t imagine a whole ‘* Birnam’’ forest on the 
move ‘‘for Dunsinane,” like a flock of sheep going to market ; but sit 
down with me here on the side-hill, and look at that opposite mountain 
slope. Just above that black fallow, or asthey call it here ‘* foller,” there, 
in that deep grove, five as good choppers as ever swung an axe, have made 
the woods ring for the last three hours with their steady strokes, and yet 
not a tree has fallen. But, look ! now one begins to bend—and hark, crack ! 
crack ! crash! crash ! a whole forest seems falling, and a gap is made like 
the path of a whirlwind, Those choppers work both down and up the 
hill, cutting each tree half in two, until they got twenty or more thus par- 
tially severed. They did not cut at random, but chose each tree with re- 
ference to another, At length a sufficient number being prepared, they 
felled one that was certain to strike a second that was half-severed, and 
this a third, and so on, till fifteen or twenty came at once with that tre 
mendous crash tothe ground. Here is labor saving without machinery. 
The process is called ‘* driving trees,” and it is driving them with a ven- 
geance.’ 

A night in the woods is a good spec: men of the author’s management of 
an incident, matched by several similar scenes in the course of the volume, 
which would bear quotation well; but we prefer a passage from a hunting 
chapter on 

THE MOOSE. 

‘Game of all kinds swarm the forest; bears, wolves, panthers, deer, 

and moose. 


yet Ido not believe there is an animal of the African desert with which 


our people are not more familiar than with it. In seze, at least, he is wor- 
thy of attention, being much taller than the ox. You will sometimes find 
an old bull moose eight feet high. The body is about the size of a cow, 
while the legs are long and slender, giving to the huge bulk the appear- 
ance of being mounted on stilts. The horns are broad, flat,and branching, 
shooting in a horizontal curve trom the head. 1 saw one pair from a moose 
that a cousin of Cheney killed, that were nearly four feet across from tip 
to tip, and the horn itself fifteen inches broad. The speed of these ani- 
mals through the thick forests seems alinost miraculous, when we consider 
their enormous bulk and branching horns. They seldem break into a gal. 
lop, but when roused by a dog, start off at a rapid pace, or half trot, with 


the nose erect, and the head working videways to let their horns pass | 


through the branches. They are rarely, if ever, taken by dogs, as they 
run on the start twenty miles without stopping, over meuntains, through 
swamps, and across lakes and rivers. They are mostly killed early in the 
spriog—being then unable to travel the woods, as the snow is often four or 
hye feet deep, and covered with a thick sharp crust. At these times, and 
indeed in the early part of winter, they seek out some lonely spot near a 
spring or water course, and there “ yard,” as it is termed; i. e. they tram- 
ple down the snow around them and browse, eating everything clean as far 
as they go. Sometimes you will find an old bull moose ‘* yarding” alone, 
sometimes two or three together. When found in this state, they are easi- 
ly killed, for they cannot run fast, as they sink nearly up to their backs in 
the snow at every jump. . 

* Endowed, like most animals, with an instinct that approaches marvel- 
lously near to reason, they have another mode of ** yarding,” which fur- 
n shes greater security than the one just described You know that moun- 
tain chains are ordinarily covered with heavy timber, while the bills and 
swelling knolls at their bases are crowned with a younger growth, furnish- 
ing buds and teader sprouts in abundance. If you don’t, the moose do ; 
and so, during a thaw in January or early spring, when the snow is from 
three to five teet deep, a big fellew will begin to travel over and around 
one of these hills. He knows that © after a thaw comes a freeze ;” and 
hence, makes the best use of his time. He will not stop to eat, but keeps 
moving until the entire hill is bi-sected and inter-sected from crown to 
base with paths he himself has made. Therefore, when the weather 
changes, his field of Operations is still left open. The crust freezes almost 
to the consistency of ice, and yet not sufficiently strong to bear his enor- 
mous bulk: little, however, does he care for that; the hill is at bis dispos 
al, and he quietly loiters along the paths he has made, ‘* browsing” as he 
goes—expecting, most rationally, that before he has finished the hill, ano- 
ther thaw will come, when he will be able, without inconvenience, to 
change hie location. Is not this adapting one’s self to circumstances ?” 

With a fish story from Raquette Lake we must leave this dashing volume 
to stimulate the tourists of the coming summer to direct their steps to the 
Adirondack :— 

AN EAGLE AND A SALMON. 

* About five huadred yards from Beach’s hut, stands a lofty pine tree, on 
which a grey eagle has built its nest annually during the nine years he has 
lived on the shores of the Raquette. The Indian who dwelt there before 
him, says that the same pair of birds made their nest on that tree for ten 
years previous—making in all, nineteen years they have occupied the same 
spot, aod built on the same branch. It is possible, however, that the 
young may have taken the place of their pareats. At all eveats, Beach 
believes them to be the same old dwellers, and hence regards them as 
squatters like himself, and entitled to equal privileges. From his cabin 
door he can see them in sunshine and storm—quietly perched on the tall 
pin*, or wildly cradled as the mighty fabric bends and swaye to the blast. 
He has become attached to them, and hence requests every one who visits 
him not totouch them. I verily believe he would like to shoot the man 
who sheuld harm one of their feathers. They are his companions ia that 
solitude—proud occupants of the same wild home, and hence bound toge- 
ther by a link it would be hard todefine, and yet which is as strong as steel. 
If that pine tree should fall, and those eagles move away to some other 
lake, he would feel as if he had lost a friend, and the solitude become dou- 
bly lonely. 

* Thus it is—you cannot by any education or experience drive all the 
poetry out of a man—it lingers there still, and blazes up unexpectedly— 
revealing the human heart with all the sympathies, attachments, and ten- 
derness, that belong to it. 

* He, however, one day came near losin,: his bold eagle. He was iying 
at anchor, fishing, when he saw his favorite bird high up in heaven, slow- 


I was not aware that so many moose were to be found here : | 


swoop that he buried himself out of sight when he struck, but the next 
moment he emerged into view, and flapping his wings, endeavored to rise 
with his prey. 
he struggled nobly to lift the salmon from the water. The frightened and 
bleeding fish made a sudden dive, and took eagle and all out of sight, and 
was gone a quarter of a minute. 
strong bird spread his broad, dripping pinions, and gathering force with his 
rapid blows, raised the salmon half out of water, — 
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| from our pleasant dreams of homes and the chase, to prepare for another 





But this time he had miscalculated his strength; in vain 


Again they arose to the surface, and the 


The weight, however, 
was too great for him, and he sank again to the surface, beating the water 
into foam about him. The salmon then made another dive, and they both 
went under, leaving only a few bubbles to tell where they had gone down. 
This time they were absent a full half minute, and Beach said he thought 
it was all over with his bird, He soon, however, reappeared, with his 
talons still buried in the flesh of his foe, and again made a desperate effort 
torise. All this time the fish was shooting like an arrow through the 
lake, carrying his relentless foe on his back. He could not keep the eagl2 
down, nor the bird carry him up—and so now beneath, and aow upon the 
surface, they struggled on, presenting one of the most singular yet excit- 
ing spectacles that can be imagined. I[t was fearful to witness the blows 
ot the eagle as he lashed the lake with his wings into spray, and made the 
shores echo with the report. At last, the bird thinking, as they say West, 
that he bad ‘* waked up the wrong passenger” gave it up; and loosening 
his clutch, soared heavily and slowly away to his lofty pine tree, where he 
sat for a long time sullen and sulky—the picture of disappointed ambi- 
tion,’ 

We should remark that the volume is unusually well printed, on stont, 
firm paper, and has eight steel engravings after the landscapes of Durand, 
Gignoux, Ingham, and Hill. The book is dedicated to the author’s friend, 
H. J. Raymond. N. Y. Literary World. 





A DEER HUNT IN PIKE AND COVINGTON 
COUNTIES, ALABAMA. 


Early on the morning of the i3th of November, a party of twelve hunts- 
men set out from Mount Meigs and its neighborhood for the pine hills of 
Pike and Covington, in search of sport, with spirits merry with antici- 
pated enjoyment, in full realization of possessing all the pleasures derived 
from the chase. At day break the wagons moved off, the well fixed and 
quite stylish one, driven tour in hand, was in the lead—taking the road for 
the city of Montgomery, through which we had to pass—tke huntsmen soon 
followed in detatched squads, until we had arrived at Montgomery, where 
some sought the business portion of the city, ia order to collect the neces- 
saries which had been forgotten in leaving our homes. The time occupied 
in making these collections was short, and soon all were nn the Norman 
Bridge road, bound for our hunting grounds, 

Nothing remarkable transpired during our day’s journey. We dined at 
one o’clock, and ted our horses, and then moved off in high glee on our 
evening’s journey, and arrived, as the sun was sinking gradually in the 
west, at Hog Creek, some twenty-two miles from Montgomery, and thirty- 
five from Mount Meigs. Here we pitched our tents under a magnolia tree, 
from which we gave this camp the name of ‘ Magnolia Camp’—soon the 
cheering fire, composed of dry wood that had fallen by the hands of the 
woodsman some time since, or by some of those tornadoes that occasionally 
sweep over our lands, warmed the numbed fingers and cold feet of the less 
hardy of ovr company—and whilst some of the many servants were feed- 
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was satisfied, for he had heard the resounds on the ridge which divided 
he waters of Conecuh and Patsalaga, on the rocky hills Many such were 

> marvellous until bed time, and as we were only some ten miles trom 
the hunting ground, we repaired to bed early, inorder to be up and off by 
times. 


After all were comfortably in bed, our fiddler drew his bow and called 
up his fellow servants for a dance, and after dancing and fiddling to a late 
hour, the camp was once more wrapped in the arms of sleep; and on the 
morning of the 15th, ere day had dawned, all was active making necessary 
preparations for an early start for our hunting grounds, some eight or ten 
miles distant. Whilst breakfasting, some three or four of the good gentle- 
men of the neighborhood came into camp to join us in our anticipated 
sport. After the general civilities were gone through with, and everything 
in readiness, we mounted horses, and proceeded ata brisk pace, in order 
to arrive early and make such arrangement at Camp Montgomery, on the 
double branches in the edge of Pike county, at which we arrived about 
ten o’clock ; and as soon as all had come up, and horses caparisoned for 
hunting, and huntsmen equipped for the work, gun, powder, and shot, in 
readiness, the horn was sounded for the chase. Then might be seen the 
gladdened faces of many eager for the sport; many were urging on the 
more tardy to mount, and soon might be seen a company leaving the roads 
on the left for the heads and branches that emptied its waters into Cone- 
cuh, and another to the right of the road ascending the hills that divided 
the waters of Patsalaga and Conecuh, tor some half hour or more, until 
they struck the heads of the ready branches that empty their water into 
the Patsalaga. 

Soon the fire of a gun was heard on the right, and then on the left, and 
the cry of the hounds in hot pursuit. The chase was animated, many were 
the guns that fired, and before twelve o’clock two huntemen returned with 
a fine venison apiece. As we had started late, we had set no regular hour 
for dinner, and each huntsman returned to camp at will ; and soonthe sun 
went down, all had returned, but one huntsman Jost and one lost horse, 
bringing five fine deer and a fox forthat day. The bugle was vounded long 
and loud, the pealing aotes re echoed among the tall pines of the forest, 
and was re-echoed from the hills on the right, and soon our lost hunt-man’s 
horn was heard in the distance, bringing consolation to all. Each hunte- 
man reported the number of deer seen during the day, which amounted to 
quite a number, and all were in high spirits with the success of the day, 


and quantity of fine deer around them. 


As soon as supper was over, the company assembled, and unanimously 
proposed, that, as to-morrow was the Sabbath, no gua should be fired, and 
that all hands turn out and search for the lost horse. After a lengthy dis- 
cussion of things in general, and hunting in particular, and the durability 
of favorite hounds, we retired to bed; and as Saturday night had arrived, 
the servants appropriating it to enjoyment, the music from the violin was 
kept up until a late hour. 

Sunday morning, 16.—Toe camp this morning seemed in quite a peace- 
ful and tranquil state, as the Sabbath had brought with it its stillness, all 
due impress to reverence and respect its approach, for, as the golden tints 
of the rising sun, pouring on the hills fringed by the foliage of the tower- 
ing pine, the outstanding monuments cf her existence, lent quite a poten- 
cy to the scene around the deep stillness of the darkened shades, fast dis- 
persing before the brightness of his piercing rays ; the dew drop on the 
leaves in listless silence, and the melancholy sounds through the dreari- 
ness of the forest, were as requiems that fall impressively on the ear. These 
admonitions bespoke that God smiles ever and anon in the wilderness, and 
that the Sabbath of the Lord was upon us, It was a lovely morning, the 
bright sun was winding its way slowly over the glorious path of Heaven, 
beaming with kindly warmth upoa all created nature. The gay birds 
chaunt joyfully their morning orisons to the shrine of day, and the stream- 
lets flow calmly and beautifully along the banks; they too chime notes of 
rejoicing to the bright gleam of the Sabbath morning light. Atl nature in 
ber loveliness shines brightly, each and everything bas a note of joy, and 





ing, washing, and arranging, the unruly horses fer the night, and our epi- 
curian cook putting on water for making coffee, the jovial huntsmen were | 
assembled in groups round here, and others then listening and relating 
strange adventures concerning the chase, and marvellous stories respect- | 
ing Geer killing, one which I noted wasa buntsman killing seven at one | 
shot; another of four being killed by a rifleman without his moving out of 
his steps. These were considered by our good huntsmen from Macon coun- 
ty as quite story telling ; in like manner passed the evening, until coffee 
was made and supper snnounced, All hands partook heartily of the good 
things which our mothers, wives, and sisters, had so bountifully provided 
us with, sucli coffee as we, the camp hunters, as termed, did always have, 
is a caution to many a well arranged domestic household, with all the con- 
veniences attached. After inhaling the delicious perfume of the old Vir- 
ginia weed, and spinaing out a few more as well fixed yarns, as is the lot 
of man to do, we retired to rest, for the servauts, whose duty the pitching 
of tents and spreading down of matrasses devolved on, had made all ne- 
cessary arrangements for sleeping. Soon all were well housed in bed, and 
as the cracking and popping of the gradually declining fire fell ever and 
anon on our ears, sleep, the gentle soother of all cares, stole gradually on 
us, and all was silent. 
Sleep hath a wild and mighty realm 
Of bright, unfettered things. 
When every wild and wayward thought, 
A wilder shadow flings, 
How many withered hearts do feel 
The gush of hope again. 
Live o’er their time of sorrow here, 
Wiihout its bitter pain. 


On the morning of the 14th the swelling sounds of the bugle called us 


day’s travel. 
All have their dreams—delusive dreams— 
Aud doubly blest are they 
Who peaceful pass this troubled life 
In one sweet dream away. 


Soon the fire was mended up, and all necessary preparations under way 
for an early breakfast and soon departure—the striking of tents and gear- 
ing of horses, and here it would be proper to notice the music of the dogs 
when they recognised the sounds of their master’s horns—when all were 
summoned tor their morning repast of bread. Thus early in the morning 
the woods echoed and re-echoed with the well told mouth of the favorite 
hound of the chase. Soon as it was light enough to see how to drive, the 
wagoners cracked their whips, and all again were on the road. 

We arrived at Rock Spring about one o’clock, which having gone dry 
during the dry weather, we proceeded about a mile further, and some two 
hundred yards or more trom the road, found water for our horses—here we 
partook of a snack, and gave our horses some fodder, and again pursued 
our route—and in the course of an hougand a half we arrived at Patsala- 
ga river, the dividing line between Butler and Pike. Here we halted until 
the wagons came up, aad here took place the first dog fight on our journey. 
One of the huntsmen, knowing what sort of a country we would have to 
pass through before we could reach our camping ground, and fearing that 
we might have some trouble in preventing his three new bred hounds from 
running off in case they should get the scent of a deer, attempted to fas- 
ten one to the other. No sooner had he accomplished his end, than did 
the fight commence, and such a fight, first one on top, and then the other, 
and ever and anon the master’s shoes ia one’s side, now and then in the 
other’s, and in the meantime the long and well known hunter drew bis 
bridle rather tight for his master, which made him vent sundry maledic- 
tions on his long respected pony, rendered memorable from the great num- 
ber of fine deer which it had been his let to bring home upon his back. Soon 
peace and order was restored, and final peace between the hounds by re- 
leasing them from the predicament in which they must have supposed they 
were placed. 

After remaining here about a half hour, for refreshing man and horse 
from the limpid waters of Patsalaga, we once more moved off for our camp- 
ing ground, at which we arrived about day light down—this evening we 
camped at Beaver Creek. Here we pitched our tents under a Holly, from 
which we gave our camp the name of Holly Camp. Soon all the camp 
duty was over, and we had assembled for supper, which was readily dis- 
patched, for we had just beep out long enough to feel like hyenas, having 
appetites which could devour twice our usual allowance. There is some. 
thing quite romantic in witnessing a group of huntsmen, all assembled 
for an evening’s repast. Here we had none of those elegancies and com- 
forts of life which added to our ease and enjoyment at home ; these had 
all been forsaken for a week’s pleasure in the wilds of our hunting grounds, 
Instead of table and chairs, the green earth was our board and our seat, en- 
circled around a large blazing fire for warmth and light, each huntsman 
seated on the ground, with plate before him, and coffee, partook with much 
satisfaction his repast. No sooner over, than was seen from all sides of 
the encampment assemblages of groups, some smokiog, and laughing and 
talking, over occurrences of the day, and others spinning out, as the even- 
iug before, uncredible tales; one which struck me as a Baron Munchau 
sen, was from our kind huntsmen of Macon, concerning the great distance 
the sound of a commoa blowing hora may be heard to resound. That 
on leaving Mount Meigs on Thursday morning at day light, he blew his 
well known blast, tor the purpose of informing some of his good friends of 


bears the aspect uf peace. In short, everything combined to give aniwma- 
tiou to the scene and beautify nature on this lovely Sabbath morning. The 
huntsmen themselves welcomed the day of rest with joy, and soon all were 
assembled in busy preparation at their toilettes, to devote due respect to the 
day ; great was the contrast from the day before, for now the fine white 
had taken the place of the black rumpled garments. ; 

After breakfasting, the horses were saddied, and the company set out in 
various directions, to hunt the missing horse, which bad run off from his 
owner, who had got off of him to shoot adeer. The heads and ready 
branches were all soon reached, both on the right and on the left of the 
ridge road, and to no effect. The party which had bent their course home- 
wards, returned about half after ten o’clock, bringing the missing animal, 
which had been taken up the evening before by the good citizens of Pike. 
All again seemed right now ; dinner being over, each individual disposed 
of the day in such manner as most agreeable, some reading, others talking, 
and a portion rambling the neighboring hills. The party which had ram- 
bled off, reported that they had found a fine doe partly eat by the wolves, 
which they supposed had been killed by a huntsman who shot in that di- 
rection where it was found. The day passed off pleasantly, and as the de- 
parting rays of the sun cast its feeble light and surrounding nature, they 
seemed to have a strange glory as they danced over the hill tops, and died 
=— the solitude of these old woods So closed the Sabbath of the 
4ord. 

Evening having closed in, and the cheering fire kindled, all were once 
more seated around doing justice to our savory venison steaks and broils, or 
sipping at leisure our delicious coffee. 

After supper, some prepared for their night’s rest, while others were 
seen puffing aroma of the weed, almost clouded in smoke. As the last of 
our party were about to lie down for a few hours, tbe report was made by 
one of the servants that Fanny Essler had slipped her halter, and could 
not be found. Search was made for an hour or two round the encamp- 
ment, but to no purpose, and as the barking of the distant wolves broke 
upon the quiet of the night, the encampment sank into stillness and re- 
pose. 

Monday morning, 17th.—We arose and breakfasted early; as all were 
eager for the hunt, we were soon mounted, first giving directions for the 
servants to circle around, and one to retrace the read hemeward for 8 or 
10 miles, in search of the missing mare. We started at the sound of the 
horn, and hunted the same ground which we did Saturday, and having 
some delightful sport this morning, we returned before 12 o’clock, with 
five fine deer. 

After having partaken of a good dinner, and ted our horses, we set out 
again for our evening chase. Few shots, but quite a cheering evening’s 
hunt, for the cry of the hounds was never better. We came into camp 
before sunset, bringing 4 fine bucks; one of the servants, named Lewis, 
killed a fine doe, much to the gratification of all the buntsmen. Thus 
ae the Monday hunt, 9 deer brought in, making up to that evening 14 

illed. 

Before going to supper, a youthful lad came into the camp, bringing tbe 
runaway mare; he was quite a jovial lad, and as we had heard something 
of his musical talents, he was persuaded by one of the party (who, to do 
him justice, was quite the life and soul of us,) to favor us with a sample of 
what he could do; he did so, quite to the gratification of us all. He ac- 
cepted of the invitation extended te him to partake of supper with us; on 
this evening, two more gentlemen of the neighborheod joined us—time 
passed as usual. : 

Tuesday morning, 18th.—Camp Montgomery was broken up at daylight, 
the wagons all packed up in haste, and we moved off at a brisk gait for 
Merrells Head, about five miles or more on the Ridge Road. This brought 
us into the County of Covington. 

We arrived not long after the sun was up, and as soon as all things were 
in readiness, we began to prepare for the chase ; one of our good hunters 
gave us the geography of the country, to preveat any from being lost. We 
then separated, each man trusting to his own luck. Before getting out of 
sight of the encampment, three guns were fired at a fine doe, and svon the 
well known cry of the favorite hounds were heard in the chase. Many 
were the fine deer seen; this was a stirring morning’s hunt, for in every di- 
rection could be heard the report of guns, and the cry of dogs in hot pur- 
suit. Then we returned for dinner to the Mt. Meigs, for such we styled it. 
Seven noble deer and one wild turkey were taken from the woods. This 
caused much talk among the successful, while those who had been 
pursued thus far with bad luck, now seemed bent on destruction, and has- 
tened our cook with dinner. We eat fast, and the more anxious mounted 
with snack in hand. 

Soon the firing commenced, ana was kept up until the setting of the 
sun, and when all had repaired to camp, 8 more were victims te our un- 
erring aim, two of the huntsmen returned with two each, oue of them hav- 
ing killed five that day—1 before dianer, and four afterwards ; this was our 
brag day’s hunt. So now, the amount of the day being 15, and 14 before, 
made 29 up to Tuesday evening. Many were successful this day who had 
been quite unlucky before; the camp was all life and fun, many good 
stories were told, and from the number of deer reported to have been seen, 
all were well contented to try a day or two longer the pleasure of the bunt. 
As we had been on the stir all day, soon preparations were made for sleep, 
and whilst enjoying the luxury of a fine hammock, I was called to note 
down the following :— ¥ 

One of the huntsmen having noticed during the day the fine qualities of 
one of the hounds, which had run off ia chase of a noble buck, enquired. 
his name, and who he belonged to> he was iatormed ; aod in speaking ip 





Pike that he was vp and moving—thatthey must be in readiness, that he 


















































































































































e 








led 
ate 
the 
ary 
ten 
tle + 
ted 
ing 
der 
the 
out 
for 

in 
the 
the 
ads 
ne- 
ded 
otil 
nto 


and 
ere 
‘ith 
our 
gun 
se, 
ng 
pst, 
in’s 
ite- 
l to 
ay, 


isly 
and 
lis- 
ity 


Vas 


re 

of 
by 
ld 
|p- 
ke 


re 
he 
he 


ng, 
ith 


38 


it, 








i toes 


x Sy terre os De hears 
Sor arelet RARE oe  e tc = 


at 


a. 


May 12. 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


137 








that he had but three dogs, but 


in all ¢ 


praise of his day’s run, made the remark, ‘ 
they could ** raspe” down the abiest buck 
to the size of a common house cat.’ 
Wednesday morning, 19th.—Before mounting 
tions were given the wagoners to strike tents, and move homewards about 
one mile and a half, for the water at camp Mt. Meigs had given out, and 
pitch tents and make all suitable arrangements at camp Line Creek, on big 
Double Branches, where all the huntsmen were directed to repair to din- 
ner. Immediately the woods echoed with the voices of the huntsmen, 
urging on the hounds, and the report of the guas, and the whooping and 
hollowing of some in the thickness of the cane, where the monsters of 


those wilds concealed themselves from intrusion from this mode of hunting 


vington in three hours, 


for the hunt, full direc- 


them, and a careful look out from those that flank both sides of the cane- | 


brake. Four fine bucks were the reward for our laborious drive, for many 
were the obstacles which made our progress slow a od difficult. 

On repairing, at the sound of the bugle, to camp Line Creek, five fine 
bucks and 2 stags were stretched on the ground, making seven in number 
for our morning’s excursion, We rested about an hour and a half, and 
made another drive in the canebrake, and returned at dusk, four huntsmen 
having met with falls from horses without injury, save the breaking of a 
gun stock. We brought in this evening four more fine venison, making 11 
for Wednesday, and 40 up tothat evening. As this being the hardest day’s 
hunt we had, some seemed much fatigued, aud repaired to bed early, while 
others were divesting themselves of their beards before laying down, whilst 
the servants, after getting through with all their duties for the night, had 
assembled around the camp fire for fun and frolic. The sweet tones of 
the violin in the open air lulled many of the more weary to sleep, which 
was not broken until some hour or two before day light, although three 
distinct fires from shot guns and rifle were heard in our camp, between 11 
and 12 o’clock. Immediately our cook appeared at our tent, informing us 
that the shot whistled by him, yet few thought that such was the fact, tor 
no provocation had been given any of the inhabitants of that county for 
such a high handed measure. Yet some one or two were confident that 
we had been shot at, though no evidence that such was the case was made 
manifest, for the horses were looked to, and all reported safe. The camp 
remained in quiet until morning, no more firing was heard from any quar- 
ter. 

Early on Thursday morning 20th, the camp was in quite a bustle from 
the report of the oldest servant in camp, announcing that the favorite Fan- 
ny Eseler, which had brought into camp four deer of ber owner's killing, 
and four of others, making eight, was wounded, then full evidence appear- 
ed that we had been fired upon—the wound was examined—some thought 
she had been struck by a buck shot, others with a rifle ball, and one per- 
son in particular, a Mr. B., who had the day before been in camp, and to 
whom we had given a fine buck, which had been hunted and caught by the 
dogs near his hut on the Patsalaga River, with the promise of his bringing 
us the horns and hide that evening. He dragged them into camp this morn- 
ing, and looked atand immediately reported it to be a rifle ball, our Farrier 
svon examined it, and said that it could be cut out with ease, and would 
much relieve the mare. Soon the surgical operation was performed, and 
it proved to be a rifle ball, and what appears ominous, the said person said 
that he knew two rifles, one of which had shot that ball. Many were the 
rewards offered him to find out the person who shot the ball, and he pro- 
mised to do all in his power to find out the person, but would not say that 
he would receive any reward, and from his conversation with one who is a 
good judge of the human character, and by the by, was the life of us, he 
told him the person whom he suspected, and that was a man who had 
struck him with a rod of iron, and for that fight he was to be arraigned at 
Covington Court in March next, his name is Solomon, if I mistake not— 
some suspected him, but a large majority thought him innocent, yet from 
his conversation, and the patching which was afterwards found, which was 
the same texture and color of the jacket he had on the day he first came 
into our camp—I am of the opinion that he was the person. 

Although this occurrence had taken place, we again after breakfast 
mounted for the morning and last hunt, as we had eaten out corn and fod 
der, and none in eight or ten miles of us, it was thought best to move 
homeward as far as Holly Camp on Beaver Creek that evening, where we 
would be safe from the Arabs of the wilds of Covington, and where corn 
and todder could be procured for our horses, Strict directions were given 
the huntsmen to return by three o’clock. A new horse supplied the place 
of the wounded mare. All set off on the last hunt, and after a dull morn- 
ing’s hunt all assembled for dinner, and for a final breaking up of the camp. 
Three venison, one buck and two stags, and one rattlesnake—the largest I 
have ever seen with the same number of rattles, nine and a bevtton. 


After dinner was over, and all in readiness, we turned our horses’ heads 


homewards, some of the party flanked off to the right of the road, within 


sound of the bugle, which was blown at intervals, for the purpose of di- 


recting the course, and inthe course of half an hour the report of a gun 
was heard, and soon came up a huntsman with one of the prettiest fawn’s I 
ever saw tied to his saddle. Thus ended, at four o’clock, our Deer Hunt. 


numbering for Thursday four—making in all 44 deer, 1 turkey, 1 fox, and | 


1 rattlesnake!! We camped that evening at Holly Camp, on Beaver 
Creek. 

Friday morning, 2lst.—The encampment was in motion long before 
light, aud coffee made and drank ere day had dawned upon us, and as light 
appeared the wagons took the road, and then came the separation from 
those kind friends which had so generously directed us threugh the wilds 
of Covington on our deer chase—one of them kindly took charge of the 


wounded animal, and after bidding them farewell we were all en route for | 


home, the guns all exchanged for riding whips and walking canes. At 
Patsalaga we met a company of six, bound for the hunting grounds, and 
eleven miles this side of the river we met another company, known as 
Reeves and Loftin’s company. 
Magnolia, on Hog Creek. 

Saturday morning, 22d.—A final striking of tents, as this was the last 
day’s drive, for all were soon in full readiness for a start, the horsemen 
taking the road to the right, some ten miles nearer than the road to the 


left, which we had travelled on our downward trip. The wagons returned | 


by the lower road, which they passed on leaving home. Nothing of im 
portance occurred before reaching the place of final separation for our se- 
veral homes—now came the separation from those who had been with us 


been thus thrown together, and have witnessed, while separated from the 
busy bum of life, the actions of bis fellow man, can better and more cor- 
rectly draw a just idea of his character and disposition, than while thrown 
in contact in the common transactions of life, for man is ever cautious 
whilst mingling in the masses which business or pleasure invites him to 
participate in. There never was a more generous, open, and free hearted 
company of hunters since the days of Nimrod. 

We parted as friends should part, with good willto all. Yes, a friend is 
our chief enjoyment in the days of prosperity and adversity ; our sweetest 
consolation. Friendship is that benevolent sentiment which springs up in 
our breast at viewing good actions in others, it is that tribute of respect 
and admiration which carries its own proof; ; at we are attached by the 
same generous motives, and it seldom fails of pr curing us with others, the 
same esteem and good will which we ourselves feel—the same virtue that 
we respect in othere will in ourselves be respected. This principle and 
feeling actuating all, during our intimacy, we separated, each for our re- 
spective homes, as tiie evening gradually advanced toaclose, Each heart 
beat high with the anticipation of meeting hia loved ones, from whom he 
had been separated. We all welcomed the home returning hour— 

When brightly glows the kindling west, 
And slanting shadows point us home, 

The huntsman hails the hour of rest 
That calls him to his humble home. 


The smoke is curling o’er the bill, 
His cot emerges from the trees; 
That part of earth the dearest still, 
His home—his own dear home he sees. 


And now what pleasure wings his feet— 
What gladness dances in his eye? 

When tottering forth he stops to meet 
His little prattling children hie! 

He will smack his infaut to his lips, 

- And press its cherry color’d cheeks; 

Then o’er the threshold lightly skips, 

And to his lov’d companion speaks. 
Montgomery (Ala.) Journal. One or THE HUNTERS. 


ENGLISH GOVERNMENT EXPENDITURES. 

Your readers are aware of the extraordinary efforts now being made in 
England, to reduce the current government expenditures, and thus lighten 
the load of taxation that now presses so heavily onthe people. The re- 
cent depressed state of trade and industry has made the country impatient 
of burdens, which in more prosperous times it submitted to almost without 
a murmur; and this feeling of impatience is heightened by the fect, that 
the taxes, onerous as they are, do not suffice for the expenditures of go- 
vernment, the outlay of the administration having last year exceeded its 
income by more than two million pounds. 

The government estimates of 1848 exceed those of 1835 by one-half ; 











We camped this evening at our old camp, | 





} 7 ’ ! 
through the pleasures and trials of the last ten days—for those who have | ‘ fast’ literature, has often puzzied us. 





the public mind is keenly alive to the fact, and, almost every where, it 1s 
demanding greater public economy. While it is felt that no inconsidera 
ble saving may be made by the abolition of unnecessary offices and gratul- 
ties—the army and navy are regarded as the great fields for retrenchment 
and reform. Since the close of the last war with France, England has ex 


pended nearly five hundred and fifty millions of pounds in keeping up her 
fighting establish ment, and the military expenditures have been constant- 
ly increasing during the entire period. As time has made the continuance 
of peace more and more assured, England has made her martial army more 
and more formidable. The military and naval expenditures for the five 
years ending in 1825 averaged fourteen millions and a half; for the last 
three years they have averaged more than twenty millions. 

The English army consists of about 138,000 men ; though only one-third 
as large as the French army, it costs two-thifds as much. Many causes 
contribute to produce this disproportionate expense ; but among the most 
efiective are the unnecessarily large number of superior officers, and the 
extent to which jobbing and speculating operations have been carried in 
furnishing supplies forthe army. The aristocratic influence, of which I 
spoke in a former letter, has perhaps exerted itself nowhere more success- 
fully than in making the army the great pasturage ground of the younger 
stock of the nobility. Most military commissions are purchasable ; an 
ensigncy costs 450/., a lieutenancy 700/., and a captaincy 1800/. In the 
majority of cases no previous military service, or military education of any 
kind is required ; family influence and hard cash are all that is necessary. 
This system operating in conjunction with the prodigal bestowment of gene- 
ral brevets, has occasioned a very great multiplicity of officers. Besides 
9 field marshals, the British army has 284 generals and lieutenant-gene- 
rals, and 1025 colonels and lieutenant colonels. Many of these officers 
enjoy perfect sinecures. In fact, every infantry regiment has two colonels, 
one of whom never sees it, and has no care whatever, except to see that it 
is supplied with clothing, which business is always jobbed, and ordinarily 
yields a profit to the colonel of a thousand pounds annually. 

The highest dignitaries do not scruple to benefit themselves by the sine- 
cure colonelcies. Prince Albert, the Duke cf Cambridge, and the Duke of 
Wellington, though the first two are field marshals, and the last command- 
er-in-chief, are sinecure colonels of different regiments, and besides their 
regular salaries as such, of 1200/., they annually receive considerable sums 
by the sale of commissions. 

But multiplicity of officers is not the only bad product in the army of 
aristocratic influence. There are many corps, such as the Life Guards, 
the Horse Guards, and certain grenadier regiments, which are made up al- 
most exclusively of the younger suns of the nobility. Most of these regi- 
ments are left ia London; they are splendidly mounted and equipped, but 
hardly a man of them has ever smelt gunpowder, even in his dreams. 
Their principal fields of action are opera boxes and billiard rooms, and 
their campaigns seldom extend beyond the Tattersalls or the Derby, and 
yet they are paid twice as high as the hard working soldiers in the regular 
rank and file of the army. Yet these carpet knights are officered as nu- 
merously as if each single man was literally a * host in himself.’ A regu- 
lar infantry regiment has 28 officers; the Scotch Fusileers has 72, and the 
lst Life Guards 120. The officers of the army at large are extensively re- 
cruited from these aristocratic corps. A twelve-month’s attachment to 
these dilletanti regiments very frequently enables men to mount to grade, 
which are attained in France and America only after long years of hard 
service. Two justify the system of selecting officers from the upper class, a 
remark of Washington that ‘ an army should be officered by gentlemen,’ is 
frequently quoted uy the tory papers. I take it, howerer, that Washingtou 
meant not gentlemen by birth, but gentlemen by education. 

Abuses do not abound in the navy to such an extent as in the army. 
Naval commissions are never purchased, and naval officers have always to 
undergo a long course of training before they can attain high rank in their 
profession. Yet the number of supernumerary officers is very large, anc 
has greatly increased within the last few years. There are 150 admirals in 
the British navy, besides 50 retired admirals. With the present scale of 
the navy not more than 36 of these can be employed under any circum- 
stances, and 14 are now engaged in active service. 

London Correspondence of the Courier and Enquirer. 





Another Jorum of “ Punch.” 


OUR AMERICAN DISPATCHES. 

Punch picks the following tit-bits trom the large bundle of Yankee pa- 
pers, which have been forwarded to him trom his regular, slick, go-a-head 
Correspondent at New York. 

‘ There is a man in Connecticut, who began reading the President’s last 
speech two moaths ago, and has not got through it yet. His health still 
remains good.’ 

‘The Spangled Banner has the impudence to say of the British Navy: 
—‘It is like the lords of the Admiralty, nothing better than a bundle of 
sticks. The English ships may stand fire, but it is very clear they cannot 
stand water. They are only fit for lucifer matches. Turned upside down, 
they would make capital diving bells, they go so steadily to the bottom, 
We are inclined to believe that the great Government Dockyards of En- 
gland, are the Goodwin Sands, for itis a positive fact that more English 
vessels have been wrecked there than anywhere else.’ ’ 

‘ The Philadelphia Sponge gives the account of a grand new Insolvent 
Debtors’ Court being erected at Philadelphia. It has been called, Repudia- 
tion Hall.’ 

‘The Vew York Revolver inquires, ‘ What has America done that all 
the Irish should fly there ?’’ ' 

‘The Trumpet of Truth gives a long account of a Windmill, the sails 
of which revolve by electricity, and of an omnibus horse that runs with a 
cork leg ; and the New York papers are full of a Laundress, who has 
agreed with the principal Railways for permission to wash her linen in 
their engines, and hang it out to dry afterwards on the wires of their Elec- 
tric Telegraphs.’ 

DEFINITION OF A * BRICK.’ 

The meaning of this word, which has been lately introduced into our 
If we judged of the structure of 
our present Society from the specimen of one of its ‘Bricks,’ we should say 
it was of a very composite order, in which the Gent figured as the founda- 
tion and everything that was base. A ‘regular Brick’ implies, we believe, 
the possession of all the Gentish, that is tosay, vulgar, accomplishments. 
Young men emulate one another in being ‘ Bricks.” They smoke, dance, 
and sing, and run up bills—and it is all done ‘like Bricks.’ The attrib- 
utes of a * Brick’, in fact, are universal. Like a pawnbroker, he takes in 
everything. He is versed in every possible and impossible grace and know- 
ledge. , Put down the Admirable Crichton, multiply by Baron Nathan plus 
Lord Brougham, and you have a perfect ‘Brick’—a ‘Brick of the very finest 
clay, fit to adorn any palatial residence, or otherwise. We feel a library 
might be filled with the characteristics of the ‘ Brick.’ Until this extra- 
ordinary genus—or, rather, if the reader will pardon the expression, geni- 
us, is thoroughly Buffoned, we are glad to clear away a little of the obscu- 
rity that at present reigns around the world by the following definition, 
which we take from the Indian letter of a Subaltern, published in the 
‘Times.’ It is only such little straws, picked out one by one, that will ul- 
timately show what the ‘ Brick’ is really composed of :— 

* Shere Singh treats him like ‘a Brick.” He has twenty men to guard 
him all day and night, and has a bottle ef brandy placed on his breakfast 
table every morning.’ 

Erge, to have twenty men continually hanging about your arm chair, or 
round your pillow, and to have a bottle of Cognac every morning for break- 
fast, is to be treated ‘like a Brick.” Gracious goodness! with temptations 
like these, who wouldn’t be a ‘ Brick’? 





Burns’ Justice.—Lighting an Editor’s fire with rejected contribu- 
tions. 

Her Majesty's Theatre.—If Jenny Lind will return to the disconsolate 
Subscribers, her late absence will be forgiven; and any number of Bou- 
quets bestowed. She was last heard of at Exeter Hall. This is further to 
give notice that any Bishop harboring the said Jenny Lind from ker affec- 
tionate friends, Meyerbeer, Weber, and Mozart, will be punished with all 
the rigour of Balfe’s bow-string. 


Gold and Corn.—It is said that ‘ one hundred thousand bushels of corn 
had rotted in California for want of persons to gather it.’ Which was long- 
est in the ear? The ‘corn’ or the ‘ persons ?’ 


Autographs—a Noble Example.—Lately, an enthusiastic hunter of au- 
tographs, resolving to have the signature of a distingaished poet, took up 
his bill tor £20, beld in despair by his tailor ! 

Perfect Sincerity, or Thinkings dloud.—Genius. ‘By the way, did you 
glance over that article of mine on ‘ The Intellect of Woman, and her So- 
cial Position” Idon’t care two pence about your opinion ; only, if you 
can say something favorable, of course I shall be pleased.’ : 

Common Sense. ‘ Why, I tried to get through it, but upon my life, I 
found it such contemptible rubbish, that [ couidn’t get on ; and, to tell you 
the truth, I think a snug little thing in the cheesemongering line would be 
more in your way than literature.’ 

Genius. ‘Ah, you must be a fool !’ 


MUSICAL FESTIVALS AND ‘ DILLYTANTYsS.’ 


MORE MUSIC—THE HARYSTOCRACY 
DRINK 

On Board Flatboat Simon Suggs, April 3, 1849 
Mistur Editur.—In my last letter I was a sittin and lookin at the pritty 
Wimmin as was at the festyvil, and kept a thinkin what ninnys they was 


to be so mighty easy with them ugly lookin Dillytantys, who I thot was all 


AND DILLYTANTYS TAKING A 


| forriners, till the fust thing I knowd [ thot the roof was comin in ; but it 





wasent nothin but the fellers beginnin the musick. Sometimes they’d play 
so low down that it seemed like as if two or three kittens and a frog was 
havin a private concert ; and then agin they’d bust out like a yung harry- 
cane, and make such an alfired noise, you cudent hear yourself think. 

I tried all the while to find out what the tune was they was playin at, 
but I cuddent. I spose I was kind of struck back so when they began, that 
I dident get nold of it atthe riteend. But the Dillytantys seemed to think 
it was tip top, and kept a spattin their hands for a good while. I cant tell 
you nothin boat the song that cum next, as [ hadent got the kinks out of 
me of that brass band ; but after she got througl, and the fellers as sat on 
the sides stop’d stompin, Mister Straygash cum in and play’d a grand fan- 
taze of Lucy di Lamermore. I never heard of her before, but the way he 
lam’d the piany, made me think of old Whiteside’s over-eer cummin dowa 
on the boys what got drunk a Sundays. I thot that he dun first-rate, seein 
it was a man that was playin ; and I cuddent help lookin at his white 
hands, as they kind of waved up and down, like a snake goin through a 
cornfield. ‘ 

Then we had a song from Madam Somebody—I’ve forget the name—but 
I never in all my life see any song so hard to sing as that was. They must 
have been powerful hard words, for she kept a throwin herself round, and 
twistin her mouth, and a vibratin her head, like the pendlum to an old 
clock. She did live to get through it, though, and I raly thot that the Dil- 
lytantys and outsiders (them as sot on the side pews) would have knock’d 
the floor through, they was so tickled. They kept knockin, and stampin, 
and spattin their hands, till she cum out again, and made a cutchey, and 
then they quit. Then we had another sdng ; but I aint fond of them kind 
of songs, and I dident understand a single word one of ’em said. I dont see 
why they cant speak out plain, or else have somebody to line it out, as they 
do at camp meetin. ‘ 

After this song was done, we had an intermishun, and feelin kind of dry, 
I went with the crowd to drink. My cousin woudent go with me, as he 
sed he see a flame of his thar, and wanted to say sumthin toher. So I 
went along and followed two of the harystocracy, thinkin they’dknow whar 
the best drinks was to be had. They went clean round the block, and went 
into a grocery and asked for brandy, strate. When they got through drink- 
in, one of them throws down a dime, and was goin off, but the feller be- 
hind the bar sings out— 

* You aint paid tor but one of them drinks, mister.’ 

‘ How much you ask, sar ?’ says the chap as was goin out. 

‘ A dime # drink, and [ ought to charge you for three, anyhow.’ 

The chav throw’d down another dime, and went off; and | follered them, 
and heard them say that this comes of havin festyvils up town, where they 
charge a dime for a drink, and that the folks had ought to give them thar 
licker for nothin, for the honor of havin them up here. 

I was so took up with lookin round at the Dillytantys, and countin up 
how many had got stuck in gettin thar drinks, that I didnet pay no tention 
to the singin and playin till that Rossian begun Yankee Doodle. I was so 
tickled afore he got half through, that I was goin to get rite up and heller. 
Twas the most butyfullest thing I ever heard, and when he cum to the 
big licks, and play’d like a feller workin a fire engine, I thot I‘d go off. 

I got so ’xcited that I look’d round to see if any of them furriners dident 
like it, and I dont know what I’d a dun if they hadn’t. But they all was 
mighty pleased at it, and I see sum fellers, as wasent Dillytantys, who set 
kind of quiet like, but thar mouths was close shut, and thar eyes shined 
like a deer’s at a fire hunt. When he get through, they kick’d up the tar- 
nalest racket you ever heard, and then he cum out agin and played sum 
nigger tunes. But it takes him to fetch the musick out of them tunes, and 
no mistake. 

I never knowed thar was so much musick in a piany before, for you see 
I never heerd nobody play but the gals round home, who larnt at boardin 
skool, and thar playin always put me in mind of two or three babys walkin 
up and down onthe keys I dident wait to hear no more, but come strate 
to the boat, and thot I’d tell you bout it, and git you to tell Mr. Straygash 
that he’d better give another Concert all alone by himself, and play Yankee 
Doodle and Hail Columby, and them sort of tunes, and if nobody else don’t 
go, I will, if I have to take picayune drinks to save enuff to buy a ticket. 

I’m a goin off to-morrow, and shant have no more time to write to you 
till I come down agin. 


Yours, middlin well, Capr’n BENDER, 


N. O. Delta. 


Old Zack’s Jug.—The following excellent temperance story 1s told by 
the editor of the ‘Grand River Eagle.’ If the old hero can introduce the 
exclusive use of the kind of jug recommended by him, he will have achiev- 
ed a victory over bis country’s direst foe, which will far transcend the tro- 
phies of the battle field :— 

‘ We were highly amused yesterday. On the bridge that crosses the 
tumbling waters of the Grand Rapids, we met a hale old man, with eleven 
sons, seven daughters, thirty-seven grand children, and his own wife—the 
only one be ever had—with numerous horses, carts, wagons, oxen, cows, 
calves, sheep, and furniture of very antiquated appearance, among which 
were to be seen cradles for babies, cradles for grain, spinniag wheels, pots, 
kettles, and almost every thing requisite for a settlement such as fifty-se- 
ven blood relations will make in the Grand River country. After stopping 
the train and making many inquiries, we asked the old gentleman what 
use there could be made of a bottomless jug which was carefully laid in a 
_ place, among his domestic equipments, and received the following re- 
ply :— 

* «© Why, sir, I am a man of many years, and lots of children, and more 
a comin’—and have worked other people’s land all my days—paid from 
feur to nine bushels of grain per acre rent every year for doing it—have all 
that time used a jug with a bottom in it, and I got sick of feeding other 
people.with my own hands, either landlord or rumseller—so sent seven of 
my boys down to Mexico to fight for some land—and they all got back safe, 
after fightin’ with Gineral Taylor, time enough to vote for him—and they 
brought seven quarter sections of land, that, please God, will be my own 
Without rent. 

*** And now, that old jug you see there (pointing at the bottomless thing) 
shall hold all the whiskey or rum that will be used in my hul family while 
I control °em; because old Gineral Taylor told my son John that a jug 
without a bottom was the best kind of ajugto put liquor in, and if he was 
my John, he’d serve all the jugs to hum just as they did the Mexicans— 
take away their powgg to kill us. Good day.”’ 


Domestic Comforts.—‘Hey ! hey ! what’s that ? where, allow me to ask, 
are you going at this time of night, Mr. Snippe? cried the lady, in notes 
of ominous Sharpness. : 

‘Out,’ responded Snippe, with a heart-broken expression, like an aflict- 
ed mouse, 

‘Out, indeed ! where’s out, I'd like to know ? where’s out that you pre- 
fer itto the comfortable pleasures of your own fire-side ?’ 

‘Out is nowhere in particular, but every where in general, to see what’s 
g0ing on. Every body goes out, Mrs. Snippe, after tea, they do.’ 

‘No, Mr. Snippe, everybody don’t.. Do J go out, Mr. Snippe, without be- 
ing able to say where I am geing to ! No, Mr. Snippe, you are not going out 
to frolic, and smoke, and drink and riot round upon my money. If you go 
out, I’ll goout too. But you’re not going out. Give me that hat, Mr. 
Snippe. and do you sit down there, quietly like a sober, respectable man.’ 

Mr. Snippe submitted. Indeed, how could he do otherwise, and hope 
to avoid a domestic thunder-gust ? 


A Remedy for the California Fever.—A friend who has seen some ser- 
vice in camp life offers to those afflicted with the prevailing epidemic the 
following prescription : \ 

ist. Sleep three nights in your wood-house, with the door open and 
swinging inthe wind—during which time let your diet be pork, cooked by 
yourself ata smoky fire in the garden. 

2d. Improve all the rainy nights in sleeping between your current bush- 
es and garden fence. 

3d. On the the fourth day of our regime, let your diet be mult steak, 

4th. Thereafter dispense with all kinds of food save dog meat. 

If this be followed resolutely, it is confidently believed a permanent cure 
will be effected. 

An Outpouring.—A love sick swain, in order more fully to ascertain 
the mind of his ‘lady love,’ closed a letter with the following verse : 

If you was a dog, and I was a hog, 
A rootin’ away in the yard : 

If the old man should say, ‘drive that hog away,’ 
Would you worry or bite very hard? 


A sentiment so sublime deserves an answer, and we venture to suppose 
that the lady said in reply : 
When I am a dog, and you are a hog, 
A wandering out from the sty, 
I’}l not breathe a bark, but merely remark, 
‘Go it, Porkie ! root hog or die 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


May 12. 








RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
since, Tenn... Walnut Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, May 14. 
nh Nashville Course, J. © Spring Kreeting, 4th Tuesday, May 2?. 
New Or.eans, La.. Metairie Course, Fall Meeting, 47th Nov. 


Provipence, R. 1 
Toxonte, Canada... Toronto Races, Ist Tuesday in June. 


On Ditsin Sporting Circles. 

The New York Races.—There will be 00 Spring Meeting on the Union 
Course, unless the parties interested immediately stir their stumps. Four 
stables if not more, could readily be brought together. Mr. Lainp’s string 
with Fashion—now twelve years old—at its head, are moving finely. The 
accounts from Virginia are highly favorable with a single exception—the 
breaking down of Mr. Hare’s Passenger. He gave way in his last race 

at Broad Rock, and was beaten by Mr. Tauxey’s Tally Ho, in 5:51—capi- 
tal time for the course. By the way, will not the Secretary or some mem- 
ber of the Jockey Club at Richmond send us a report? Of the Virginia 
stables we learn that the Messrs. Green have six in training, including 
Free Trade and Gen. Cass. Mr. Wiixi1amson and Mr. Royaut have fou 
each. Mr. Taxvey has thirteen of Trumps, Tally Ho and two others. 
Mr. Hare has three: he turned out Bostona, unfortunately, after his South 
Carolina campaigo, and now it is too late to take her up to fill Passenger’s 
place. We oughtand might have a good meeting this spring if the par- 
ties concerned would make the slightest exertion. 





A grand trotting affair was to come off at Albany, on Thursday last. 
The purse was $300, to go mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. And such 
afield! The entries were Moscow, Jack Rossiter, Mack, and Lady Mos- 
cow. Mack is the least known of the four, but he is acrowder. We should 
be very much obliged to any one—at the moment of penning these lines— 
just to favor us with the name of the winner! 

On the 21st instant, a spin on the same terms, is to come off over the 
Union Course, L. I., in which the three Ladies—Suffolk, Sutton, and Mos- 
cow—will appear in a three-handed reel. The grey mare—Lady Suffolk 
—the finest trotter that ever looked through a collar, appears to have quite 
recovered from her accident at Saratoga last season. If the three come to 
the post all right, such is the confidence of their respective friends, that 
the result of the trot will ‘make Rome howl and Syracuse leave his boots !’ 
mark that! 

Medoc Junior, we are glad to see, has turned out some fine colts in 
Courtland County, in this State. He is a high bred horse, as will be ga 
thered from his pedigree, which we annex :— 

Medoc Junior was bred by Col. SHRopsHireE, of Scott County, Ky., and 
toaled the Spring of 1838 ; he was got by Medoc, his dam by Blackburn’s 
Whip, grandam by Robin Gray, g. g. dam by McKinney’s Roan, Medoc 
Senior was got by Eclipse, his dam by Imp. Expedition, grandam Maid of 
the Oaks, and was sold by Joun C. Srevens, of N. Y. City, for $10,000. 
Blackburn’s Whip was got by Imp. Whip. 








Cassius M. Clay, a very fine son of Henry Clay (by Andrew Jackson), 
out of Surrey, is to stand this season at the stable of Jownw I. SNEDEKER, 
Union Course Hotel, L. I. This superb horse has taken five premiums at 
the Fair of the American Institute. 





Tom Paine vs. Miss Clash.—A match for $500 is to come off at Toron- 
to, Canada, on the 29th May, between these cracks. They are to carry 
85lbs. each, and run two mile heats. Tom Paine is by Imp. Margrave, 
Miss Clash by Birmingham. It will be a very heavy betting race. 





Trout Fishing at Carlisle, Pa.—A letter from a friend informs us that 
onthe 17th ult. the gallant Col. May killed sixty-nine trout on that day. 
If our old friend, Gen. Grsson, will join us at Silver Spring, any time this 
month, if we don’t beat the Colonel he may take back ‘ that hat!’ 





N.Y. Cricket Club.—Ia consequence of the inclemency of the weather 
on Monday last, the opening game of the season was postponed until next 
Monday, 14th inst. Members of other Clubs and Cricketers generally are 
invited to be present, and participate in the game. Fine sport and a good 
dioner (which latter will be served up at IRELAND’s at 5 o’clock) are no 
mean attractions, now-a-days, and we therefore anticipate a full attendance 
of players and spectators. 


‘Col. Pere Wuersrone.’—Our old correspondent of ‘The Devil’s Fork 
of the Little Red,’ is coming thie way, as we learn by the following cha- 


CAMBRIDGE TROTTING COURSE. 
Near Boston, Mass. 
trespondent ‘Acorn,’ has furnished the ‘Yankee Blade’ with 


he following capital suggestions to breeders of trotting stock in general, | 


and the Cambridge Trotting course in particalar :— 
Hiram Woodruff, the Napoleon of the trottting turf, has again become 
lessee of this popular course, aid assumes, too, the managerial department | 
of the excellent hotel attached to it, for which, last year, he gained so high | 
a reputation, He has been most fortunate, too, in securing the services of 
Thomas Foster, to act as his right hand man and principal caterer in the | 
hotel department, the coming season ; no one acquainted with the ability 


| and bland manners of Mr. Foster, can for a moment doubt but that every | 
. Washington Trotting Course, 8. Meeting, Tuesday, 5th June. | 
| patrons of this popular place of resort, which has been fast growing into fa- 


thing wiil be done to contribuge to the comfort and accommodation of the | 


vor with our citizens for the last few years. 


| Some twelve years since, two or three gentlemen belonging to our city, 


who took a deep interest in the improvement of trotting horses, purchas- | 
ed, at an expense of ten or twelve thousand dollars, the present site of the 
course, and laid outa track a mile round, with width enough for five or six 
horses to go abreast in sulkys. The soil being sandy, it was deemed neces- 
sary, for the purpose of enabling our horses to make quick time, or such 
as would well compare with that made by the cracks of New York, Phila- 
delphia, and Baltimore, to give the track a thick coat of clay, by which the 
surface would be made hard and even, which was done at a cost of fifteen 
or eighteen hundred dollars; the course was then entirely enclosed by a tight 
board fence, eight feet high, while airy and well ventila‘ed training stables 
were erected upon the premises. Two vears since, a large and commodi- 
ous hotel was built, and we hazard nething in saying that there is no trot 
ting course in the Union presenting more advantages than the Cambridge 
Park, where persons owning fast horses can have an opportunity of test- 
ing their speed without incurring the risk of ruining them by driving over 
our rough roads, to say nothing of the great personal danger they encounter 
by fast driving on the public highway. 

In consequence of there being so much attention given to the improve- 
tnent of trotting horses within the last six or seven years, and the enor- 
mous high prices that good trotters will cornmand, the farmers and breed- | 
ers in Massachusetts, New Hampsbire, and Maine, have found it greatly to | 
their advantage to give close attention to the production of this kind of | 
stock. It is an establishea fact, that many of the fastest trotters now upon 
the turf, as well in our own city, 23 New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore, 
were bred either in Massach usets, New Hampsbire, or Maine; the latter 
has, probably produced more celebrated trotting horses than any State in 
the Union ; among them can be named, the Ice Pony, Fanny Pullen, Bos- 
ton, Tom Thumb, Edwin Forrest, Daniel D. Tompkins, and Zack Taylor ; 
the last four are now owned and driven onthe road in Philadelphia, by a 
private gentleman of that city, while scores of others have been withdrawn 
from the turf and road to rest upon their well earned laurels. Within the 
recollection of the writer, if any man owned a horse that could trot a mile 
in three minutes, he was looked upon as the wonder of the age, and both 
horse and man were the theme of general conversation amongst horse men, 
in every town, from Masachueetts to Maine ; and should a person intimate 
that he owned a horse who he thought could ‘do his mile in 2.40,’ he was 
at once put down as a suitable subject for an insane hospital ! while at the 
present day, there are many square trotters who can go a mile close 
te 2:30, in harness; that nonpareil, Lady Suffolk, having under the saddle 
trotted a mile in 2°26 1-2!! 

We understand Hiram has in training a fine stable of horses, among them 
some green things, who, if report speak true, will amazingly hurry up some 
of the old stagers; while George Edwards and William Woodruff each have 
a string of crack nags under their tuition, among them some dark things, 
with which they intend during the summer to measure lances with any of 
the top ‘Sawyers’ whose owners are desious of making a ‘fling for fame.’ 
We assert with much confidence that the amateurs in trotting, as well as 
the lovers of fine horses, have in prospective a season of unexampled sport 
and innocent recreation, if properly conducted, which we doubt not will be 
the case while under the management of Hiram Woodruff. 

On Wednesday afternoon last, we visited the course for the purpose of 
witnessing a match that came off between two well known gentlemen ama- 
teurs of our city, but did not, however, learn from the ‘high contracting 
parties’ the amount at stake, but was informed by an outsider, that it was 
for clothes enough to stock the wardrobe of either party during his natural 
life, provided he did not live to be over seventy five years old! which I 
think there is no great prospect of, as both of them are gentlemen of fortune, 
which precludes the necessity of their earning their daily bread by the 
sweat of their brow ; besides they have both ‘ploughed round’—some ! / - 

In consequence of the parties being well known, and holding a promi- 
nent posilion in our community, coupled with the fact that each was to 
ride his own bit of blood, the affair created quite a sensation in private 
circles, which drew to the course a select party of amateurs, comprising 
lawyers, doctors, merchants, and some few of the fancy fast men, as well 
as dealers in fancy stocks. At 4 o’clock the bugle sounded for the horses 
to be brought up, and in five minutes both made their appearance, being led 
by their respective grooms, who were in full jockey dress ; one of the horses 
was a light bay and the other a brown; their bright and blooming coats 
at once convinced the close observer of their high condition, while their 
stride and action, as the grooms moved them up and down in front of the 
judges’ stand, satisfied every one they were both in condition to trot for a 
man’s life provided he was not taken with fits. 

At the second blast of the trumpet both the riders made their appearance 
and instantly were astride the pig skin ; the owner of the bay weighed 167 
pounds, and was dressed in black silk velvet breeches and white top boots; 
his jacket and cap were of rich blue silk velvet ; while the owner of the 
brown, sported maroon-colored silk velvet breeches, with white silk stock- 
ings, ornamented at the knee with massive silver knee-buckles ; his slip- 
pers were made of black silk velvet, richly wrought with silver thread ; 
his jacket and cap were also of black velvet, the former richly trimmed 
with silver lace, while round his cap there was a plain silver band; his 








racteristic notice in his paper, ‘ The Batesville Eagle’ :— 
To all whom it may concern.—I expect to leave about the Ist of May for | 
Virginia, and shall be absent at least six months, I therefore desire all per- | 


sens having claims against me, of any sort or description, to present them, 


for I have lived long enough to find out that almost any claim can be es- 
tablished against the estate of a dead man. C.F.M.Noxvanp. | 
Batesville, March 10th, 1849. 
We find the following in the same paper :— 
We neglected giving that ‘ paper what is a paper,’ the ‘unrivalled, the | 
matchless, ‘ Spirit,’ credit for two first rate stories in our last number— 
the * Bear Fight’ and the ‘ Conscientious Pedlar.’ The fact is, however, | 
the ‘ Spirit’ has got such a reputation, and deservedly so, that a truly good | 
thing, uncredited, is sure to be thought to come from that quarter. 
- ! 
Cambridge Park Tretting Course. | 
TUESDAY, May 1, 1849.— Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. | 
George Edwards’s g.€. Waterloo... ccc ce cece eee twee eee anens 111 
We, CCS GINO S 8 4.6.5.5% 0.060 00. 00b 666000 06604088 322 2) 
Time, 2:54—2:63—2:50, | 

This was a very exciting trot. Waterloo won each heat by not more) 


than a throat-latch. | 
— DAY—Running Match for $——, Half mile heats, best 2in 8, under the sad- 
e. 


. 
er ere ee eee 2 dist. | 
Time, 0:56. | 
Grey Eagle’s rider fell just as he crossed the score on the last heat, and 
received asevere contusion on the head. C. W., Jr. 





Mr. ——’sg.h. Grey Eagle......- 
Mr. ——’s b.m. Lady Romp....... 


| 
Trotting at Cineinnati, | 
Cincinnati, April 17, 1849. | 
Friend ‘ Spirit.’—The trotting season here is about commencing, and 
promises considerable sport; in addition to our trotting track over the ri- 
ver, got up by Mr. Daniels, there is one starting down the river, five miles | 
‘rom here, at the house formerly kept by Joe Harrison. We intend having 
a week’s trotting and pacing, to come eff about the last of May—we have 
«cme good old ones, and also some of as good green ones as can well be 
found. The proprietors of the Baraun Stables, Gitmore & Surru, have 
two Belfounder colts, four and five years old, that they will enter in a 
sweepstakes of $500, half-forfeit, to come off over the Queen City Trotting 
Course, against any colts of the same age, to come off in the month of June. 
We also have a fast horse here called Croton; we would like to see some of 
the best that can be produced brought here to go for the purses, which the 
proprietors intendto make liberal. I will advise you of the amount of 
purses, and the time of meeting, as soonasIcan. Yours, G. R. G. 





From our London Correspomdent.— April 20th. 
The recent fight between Burton and Bob Caunt, took place on Tues- 
day last. Burton was victoricus. 


weight was 187 pounds! 

Previous to the start the bay was rather the favorite, as it was generally 
supposed he had the most foot, while, on the other hand, it was acknewl- 
edged that the rider of the brown had much the advantage in skill of riding 
and jockeyship ; yet any quantity of Champagne, oyster suppers, lobster 
salade, and chicken fixinswere bet upon the result of the race. Both par- 
ties looke J as though they felt like winners; after three or four false starts 
they got away for the first heat, the brown having the lead ; just after 
passing the judges’ stand he made a bad break, when the bay closed upon 
him and passed, opening a wide gap. Just before reaching the half mile 
pole the brown broke again, and cast a shoe, which lost him the chance for 
the heat, the bay winning easily in 3:03. 

At the sound of the bugle the horses were brought up for the second heat. 
They both appeared lively as new caught trout, while the gentlemen jock- 
eys looked as fresh as strawberry juleps. After two false starts they got 
the word, but before making the first turn the brown was at his old tricks 
again, and as in first heat, the bay took the lead and kept it until nearing 
the half mile pole, when the brown went up and lapped, and in this posi- 
tion they came up the entire seuth stretch. On making the last turn the 
bay drew out in front half a length ; but the brown rallied in an instant, 
and they came to within four lengths of the judges’ stand like a pair yoked, 
when the brown made a skip which gave the heat and race to the bay, by 
about a length, amid shouts that made the welkin ring, of, ‘2t’s weight that 
kills ! 

Both riders dieplayed consummate skill in tovling their horses, such as 
would lose nothing in comparison with many of our professional jockeys. 
Time, 2:58. 

After the trot, a countryman matched his horse, who proved to be a 
‘bolter,’ against the running horse Grey Eagle, three miles; the country- 
man to jockey his own nag. They were soon off, Grey Eagle taking the 
lead and keeping it for two miles; but on passing the judges’ stand, enter- 
ing the third mile, the countryman’srunner dodged for a hole to crawl out, 
throwing his owner head foremost to the ground ; but his foot caught in 
the stirrup iron, leaving the poor fellow’s head under his horse’s feet, while 
his heels were high in air, the horse all the time kicking and plunging at 
a terrible rate till finally he succeeded in kicking his owner out of his 
boots ! which relieved his foot from the stirrup iron, letting the poor fellow 
down upon terra firma without any serious personal injury ; he was soon 
upon his feet, and after gathering up the fragments of his ‘buil’s eye’ watch, 
which had been kicked ail to ‘ eternal smash,’ as he termed it, he left the 
course muttering, ‘this is the first runaing match that this child ever rode, 
and I ray-ther guess it will be the last, io these boots.’ 

This ended the afternoon’s sport. 

Boston, May 4, 1849. 





THE MASSACHUSETTS SHOUTING CLUB, 


AND OTHER SPORTING MATTERS. 
Boston, May 5, 1849. 


Dear Sir.—It is with much pleasure that I announce to you that the ef- 
forts of the Massachusetts Shooting Club in preserving game from wanton 
and unsportsmanlike destruction, have been crowned with a partial suc- 
cess. The law heretofore in force for the preservation of game in the 





A placard posted at the office of Bell’s Life this afternoon states that the 
Epsom Racdbure postponed till to-morrow. 





' breeding season, permitted the killing of woodcock and snipe from and af- 


a penalty was affixed against their de- 


effectually from the diffi 


go} 
nD earlier, it Was impossibie to enforce it 
culty of proving that the game had been killed in the State, the onus pr 


bandl, as we lawyers term it, resting on the prosecutor. 


Our Legisiature have just obviated this evil by enacting a Statute declar- 
ing, that hereafter where any birds ‘ are found in the possession of any per- 
son or persons at any time respectively limited, (by law,) in which it is 


made unlawful to take or kill such birds, the legal presumption shail be 
that such birds were taken or killed in the limits of the Commonwealth,’ 
and if the defendant wishes to prove the contrary, the burthen of proof 
shall be upon him. 

The other alterations in the law are equally important and vital to the 
interests of sportsmen; the grea'ly increased study and attention shown to 
this department of Natural History, has resulted in satisfying observers that 
the Fourth of July was too early a date for thetermination of the breeding 
season; many broods then require the protection of the hens, and the most 
forward are not more than half grown, and not sufficiently strong on the 
wing to have ‘a white man’s chance’ for their lives. 

The Legislature, therefore, have extended the limits of protection to the 
first of August for woodcock, snipe, larks and robins. 


On the other hand, for birds on the salt marshes, protection is now given 
from the first of March to the first of July. Thus, jealous sportsmen can 
take the wire edge off their ardor—not by killing half-grown birds, or sit- 
ting hens in July; but under the refreshing, breezes of the ocean, shooting 
marsh birds in their best condition. The iimits of protection for plover, 
curlew, dough bird or chicken bird, are declared to be hereafter from the 
20th of April to the 1st Jaly. 

A farther provision, copied from the law of your State, requires that 
half the penalty shall go to the overseers of the town, &c., for the benefit 
of the poor. 

In obtaining these necessary changes the Club have been much indebted 
to several distinguished members of the Legislature, whose fondness for the 
rod and gun, as means of recreation after their laborious professional pur- 
suits, does credit to their manliness. It is a great pleasure to be able to 
vay that no political feelings of any sort were permitted by the members to 
enter iato their course on the question, but a very general and united ex- 
pression of approbation from the whole Legislature accompanied the bill 
in all its stages. 

This ‘ beginning of the end’ you must not suppose tends at all to decrease 
the energy of the Shooting Club—on the contrary, they are happy in full 
and frequent meetings of the brotherhood, and in a numerous and continu- 
ally increasing list of members. We yield to no State of the Union in our 
taste for healthy and invigorating sporting, when used as a recreation after 
the confinement of business, and we hope to be as successful as the New 
York Shooting Club have been in restraining ruthless destruction of game, 
and in encouraging sportsmanlike conduct. 


Yours truly, CHARLES. 


P. S. The amusements about town are on the wane with the increasing 
temperature; yet some fun occasionally turns up—for instance, ‘ Acorn’ 


has written himself into a new business. 

It seems that during the snow a thirteen horse wagon, carrying a locomc= 
tive across the city, ran over a milktman’s pung, and spilled much milk. 
‘with other damages then and there,’ &c ; a law suit was threatened and a 
reference the result. The sporting milkman chose ‘ Acorn’ as his arbitra- 
tor, because from experience he ‘ knew the natur of pungs.’ The hearing 
was ‘rich.’ The learned counsel for spilt milk went largely into the 
‘Law of Sleighing,’ as connected with punggs, citing the ‘ Spirit,’ and 
quoted frequently from an essay of high authority with bench and bar— 
‘Acorn on Pungs’—a vast crowd of witnesses in blouses were present. 
‘Judge Acorn’ preserved his gravity until the counsel reached that part of 
the Essay where it is said—*‘ it is the weight that kills.” The crowd could 
hold on no longer, and as a general shout of approbation from the outsiders 
testified their approval of the ‘ principle,’ it issaid that a rare and eloquent 
blush ! mounted over the cheeks and forehead of his honor, until it made 
his ‘ face ache.’ Could not some one (* Mattakesit,’ for instance,) give a 
report of the case ? 

Another incident took place in a heavy criminal case pending in the U. 
S. Court—one of the counsel for the defendant, cross-examining the wit- 
ness as to the seamanship displayed in a manoasuvre, addressed him thus = 
*Capt. McL., you are on your oath, Sir, recollect; now, ought not the 
foresail to have been thrown overboard, and the kedge anchor double-reef- 
ed?" 


ANECDOTE OF FPHE BUSTON BAR. 

Mr. Editor—We had formerly a judge in our municipal Court, a man 
who had grown gray in the service, a very kind-hearted gentleman, but 
somewhat of a wag; of whom many anecdotes are yet circulated. Among 
others of his legal decisions and modes of disposi:.g of cases, I give you 
the following :— 

The colored population at that time were very fond of litigations, and of 
having their petty disputes settled in court. There was one among them, 
a large negro, who was Very officious in all their trials, and disposed to act 
as Amicus Curi@ in all these cases, On one occasion a complaint tor an 
assault was on trial. The cause was proceeding, and the evidence tor the 
complainant being all in, the Judge had made up his mind, that the affair 
was a frivolous matter. The large negro had placed himself close by the 
Judge to give his opinion, and to make suggestions to the Court, and it be 
ing avery warm day io July, the pertumery was not of the most agreeable 
odor to the olfactories of the Judge. He therefore said, 

*Thethar,’ (Cesar was the name of the darkey,) ‘ sthand facther off,’— 
Cesar moved back— farther, Thezar, you are offensive.’ Cesar moved 
farther off. ‘Father yet, Thezar—out to that post, Thezar,—you stink, 
Thezar!’ ‘Mr. Clark, strike that case off the Docket—one neger can’t» 
thread on another nigger’s toe, without costing the commonwealth more 
than all the niggers necks are worth. Now go home all of you, and if I 
catch you here again, I will thend the whole of you to the House ot Cor- 


rection.” 





A CONCERT ‘ AS WAS’ A CONCERT, 
NortHamrton, Mass., April 2¢th, 1849. 

Friend ‘ Spirit.’.—Rather the tallest concert came off last Monday at 
D***, Ct. lever attended. About noon on that day the inhabitants of that 
quiet and romantic village were put on the gui vive by the arrival extraor- 
dinary of a carriage drawn by a pair of cream colored horses, with flags 
streaming in the wind, drums beating, fifes playing, &c. ‘ What's all this 2 
was of course the oft repeated question, which was soon after silenced by 
the perusal of a circular containing the information that Mr. Weston and 
family, consisting of Mr. W., Miss W. 9 years old, Master W. 7 years, and 
a junior son 5 years old, all of the genus usually denominated the Colored! 
Bobolation, were to astonish themselves and the inhabitants by giving an 
instrumental concert thatevening. Ja course they had a good house. The- 
Big Buck took charge of the bass viol, Miss and Master Senr. played first 
and second accordion, and the pet nigger the tamborine stuck upon a chair 
and convulsing the audience with laughter by his inimitable manner off 
kicking his elder Bub, during the performance. Several operatic airs were 
mentioned in the programme, all of which were gone through to the same 
tune, then came a dance by darkey, jr., consisting of two hops and a kick, 
a new, and I have no doubt will be a fashionable sort of Polka Quick Step, 
after which the dig he feller obliged by playiag same old tune on the Har- 
monicon,which elegant instruments were to be disposed of at the low price 
of two shillings. This valuable family seemed to have first rate ears, that 
is, if you went by the size, but unfortunately would hold but one tune— 
should they visit New York, pray interest yourself to get them an engage- 
ment, and you will be as much delighted as EneuisxH Tom, 
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SCENES AND ADVENTURES IN TEXAS 
By *‘G** de L***,’ of the U. Ss. Army. 
Camp Savapo, near San Antonio, Texas, April 12th, 1849. 
Friend Wii11aM, how art thou? Weill, I hope; flourishing in glorious 


old Gotham, smiling with all who deserve a ‘ smile,’ greeting all who en- 
ter thy pleasant sanctum with a witchery of phiz that gives a hearty wel- 
come and tells one‘ to beeasy, and if you can’t be easy, be as easy as 
you can,’ and to hold on ‘ till you write a few lines, and then just to step 
down the street and take a quiel look at Frank.’ Is he thar, yet, Wil- 
liam ? * Yes.” Well, my dear fellow, just trot down a few of those we 
were wont to ‘ stnile’ with, and take one good drink to ‘ G** de L*** be. 
fore he departs to a miserable exile in the barren plains of New Mexico. 
I have been a long while silent—my pen has rusted in its case ; it has be- 
come a nuisance to look at, let alone use, ink and paper, but I’ll makea 
big effort old fellow, to write thee a farewell, if itis only to prove I have 
not forgotten thae and to try and keep a place in the memory of some, in 
whose scciety I have passed many pleasant moments. 


I have often, almost, perpetrated a description of my travels since I last 
wrote, but, as I said before, my vim is gone ; this going to New Mexico 
has quite unm@rved me. I am sorry I have permitted my note book to re- 
main a blank, for I saw many things which might have interested you and 
your readers—events transpired which would have touched the risibles of 
an ascetic, and which now Old Time has so mellowed off, that the angles 
have become rounded—the regular poke in the rib digs almost forgotten. 
There is nothing like the freshness of an immediate description of events ; 
one who fails to jot down a joke or an occurrence of any kind the moment 
it transpires deprives it of half its points. But, old fellow, I’ll try and post 
you up, provided you have patience, in all my wanderings, and the best 
way isto commence at the beginning and go straight through. Take a 
‘ smile,’ then and list to the adventures of our march from Pascagoula to 
San Antonio de Bexar. 


Six companies of the 3d Infantry, under Maj. Van Horne, sailed from 
that execrable point, at which the government anchored us in the midst of 
musquitoes by day and night, and purging waters, torecruit our health and 
enjoy some of the benefits of civilization, prior to our departure for parts 
unknown. After a very pleasant, to all those who were not called upon 
by Old Ocean to ‘ render their accounts,’ and rapid run we entered Mata- 
gorda Bay at the Passo Cavallo. It is a beautiful and very entensive sheet 
of water, the western arm of which runs up to Lavaca river, to the west of 
which stream is situated the small but rapidly improving town of Port La- 
vaca. Atthe mouth of that river was formerly located the small town of 
Linuville, which, together with many of its ‘nhabitants was totally de- 
stroyed a few years since by a party of Indians. The smouldering ruins 
still mark the spot where their cruel acts were perpetrated, Several were 
carried off prisoners, and a lady is now residing at Lavaca who remained 
in their hands for some time. The view of the different bluffs, while sail- 
ing up the bay, was extremely picturesque, but nothing compared to that 
on Corpus Christi. About seven miles below the town of Lavaca, on the 
first settle-able land, and also at the head of the first bar, is the small town 
of Indian Point, since, for the sake of eupkony, called Indianola. It was 
started by the first German colonists who emigrated to this country. We 
were compelled to anchor off the Point for the night, owing to the stupid- 
ity or carelessness of our pilot, who ran us on the bar. We were fully 
compensated, however, by getting a supply of good fresh eggs and sweet 
potatoes at our own expense, for onthe Government steamer we had lived 
as much like pigs as possible. Our officers pay $1 per day for their sub- 
sistence, and, with few exceptions, the fare given is a down right piece of 
imposition, and of a quality totally unfit for gentlemen. The management 
of those boats, since the practice of charging $1 per day was started in the 
provender line, has been anything but creditable ; and by way of episode 
let me tell you that all the Government allow us for our rations is 80 cents, 
and our wise heads in Florida directed we should pay 100 cents, and the 
practice has since been continued. 

Port Lavaca from its position and easy access is bound to be one of the 
largest cities in Western Texas. An immense back country is dependent 
upon it, which, as it fills up, must give an impetus to its growth. The 
proprietors are unfortunately uon residents, and are wanting in that pub- 
lic spirit and energy which drives ahead a town. There are two bars be- 
tween it and Indjanola, which give assurances to the residents of the latter, 
that their location is to be the main place. Two thousand dollars expen- 
ded in removing the bars, (which are shell) will settle that point, and will 
enable vessels drawing 8 feet water to come along side of the wharves, at 
Lavaca. The proprietors must look out however, or they will be too late. 
We spent but a few days at Lavaca, and, as soon as our train could be or- 
ganised, took up our line of march for San Antonio, The soil for the first 
30 miles to Victoria is of the richest kind of hog wallow prairie—a stiff 
black soil capable of producing the heaviest crops of sugar andcorn. It 
is an open rolling prairie with little or no timber. Its formation is singu- 
lar enough, being in regular ridges like the waves of the sea, and evident- 
ly formed by that agent. The route by the town of Seguin was determined 
upon, and that kept us on the east of the Guadaloupe River. The wooded 
banks of that stream were quite a relief to the monotony of the prairie. 
From Victoria to Seguin the country is prairie, with the exception of some 
post oak ridges, and the soil generally of the finest kind, particularly on 
the river bottom. The face of the country is bigh and rolling, and of the 
most picturesque character. You coulc hardly deprive yourself of the il- 
lusion that you were riding through ancient parks, and, that at times, as you 
approached an Island of live oak, you must come in view of the lordly 
mansion. In places the scenery immediately on the river assumed quite a 
bold aspect, the bluffs capped by the live oak attaining by comparison, 
something of an elevation. At Gonzales we crossed the St. Marks, a no 
ble stream of clear water well stocked wtih fish. At Seguin we crossed 
the Guadaloupe and bore more to the west. The soil changed to one of a 
more gravelly nature; the various specimens of the cactus made their ap- 
pearance, and the growth of mesquite trees, and the luxuriant grass of the 
same name flourished. It is that rich grass which makes Western Texas 
one of the greatest stock countries in the world, 

Fifteen miles from the Guadaloupe, you cross the Cibolo (Buffalo) river, 
a small stream, on which there are being opened many fine farms. This 
stream, a8 Well as many others in Texas, presents the singular phenomena 
ot ‘ sinking ;’ that is, the stream suddenly disappears and rises at a great- 
er or less distance and again flows boldly. Where we crossed it was per- 
fectly dry, but a short distance above and below it was running. It ie fill 
ed with fish, and the deer are so numerous you have to travel to get out of 
the way. We were here very hospitably entertained by Col. McC. About 
14 miles from the Cibolo you cross the Salado, another small stream, whose 
banks are skirted with a heavier growth of timber than any stream west of 
the Colorado. The face of the country is very rolling, the prairie inter- 
spersed with the mesquite and live oak trees. Itis four miles from the Sa- 
lado to San Antonio. It bursts upon you from the top of a ridge about halt 
amile off At that distance it really looks quite prettily, and, with the 
turrets of its cathedral and the ruins of the Alamo, induces the belief that 
you are approaching a well built and ancient town. ‘ Distance surely lends 
enchantment to the view,” for on entering it I can hardly describe to you 
my disappointn.ent, to have found it a miserable built place, composed, 
with few exceptions, of old and dilapidated houses, built in the Mexican 
style, and miserable Jacals with their tude roofs. We had all looked for- 
ward to seeing so much, that our disappointment was proportionately great. 
I could hardly credit it. The city is situated in an elbow of that beauti- 
ful stream, the San Antonio, and could be made one of the most lovely 
places I have ever seen, but it is far trom it now, The river itself isa per 
fect gm—a more bold, magnificent stream, eyes never beheld. It is very 
deep, beautifully clear, but its waters are almost tepid. It rises a few 


‘ 


| miles north of the town, and bursts into a river from its fountain head 
Chrough the western portion of the city flows the San Pedro, a small 
stream which heads about a mile north of the town. The plaza looks for 

| all the world like all the Mexican plazas I have ever seen; the cathedral, 
a building of no architectural beauty, occupying a greater part of the west- 
ern side. Its bells are all cracked, and its face and towers are well pep | 


| GILLESPIE. 





pered with the effects of shot, during the many sanguinary struggles which 
have taken place in its precincts. The ground in the vicinity will ever | 
be sacred in the history of Texas, for on it many a gallant pioneer has fall- 
en on the field of battle. 


On the east of the San Antonio, and about 300 yards above the main| 
There they stand with | Som, Oe ‘ 
| Cart Horse could desire. Well managed by B 


crossing, are the picturesque ruins of the Alamo. 
the cactus and wild grass clambering over the walls, a monument of the 
terrible struggle which resulted in the death of Crockerr, Bowie, and 
others. The Alamo! It was the battle cry of San Jacisto, and carried 
terror to the hearts of the cowardly and cruel Mexicans! Some of the 
carvings on the front of the building are still perfect, and evince a high 
state of the art, but the traveller has chipped off parts for a memento, and 
the Texan, for his amusement, has planted many a bullet in the head, arms, 
and other parts of the several figures and designs. Some of the buildings 
have been repaired, and it is now the Quartermaster’s Depot. In its palmy 
days, the good city of San Antonio, no doubt, presented quite another ap 
pearance. It has been for so many years the theatre of innumerable strug- 
gles, and the gathering point of all the military expeditions in these parts, 
that the only wonder is that any of it remains. But in those palmy days 
the city boasted of its Paseo. Some of the cotton- wood trees still remain 
to mark the avenue. It led directly east from the city, and extended for 
half a mile to the ridge which encloses the valley, and on top of which is 
a conspicuous land mark in the shape of a pyramidal tower, known as the 
Powder Magazine. It is in ruins, and was surrounded by a ditch for its 
defence. Passing along this road near the edge of the town, you see a pal- 
ing fence surrounding two graves. It markathe remains of Wauixer and 
The latter fell at the storming of the hill behind the Bishop’s 
Palace at Monterey, and was,I think, decidedly the most gallant fellow 
Texas sent into the field. 

The valley of the San Antonio at the city, is some six miles broad, and, 
under the Mexican regime, was one waving wheat field. Cultivation was 
carried on by irrigation, the irrigating canals still remain as monuments of 
their industry At that time wheat was carried to the Red River country. 
We may soon expect to see cultivation renewed. I am satisfied that the 
smaller grains, wheat, rye, barley, and oats, can be raised to great perfec- 
tion. The corn crop is never certain here, owing tothe great deficiency 
of rain; but the smaller grains planted early in the fall, are far enough 
advanced from the winter rains to stand the heat of the summer. 

Western Texas is one of the greatest wool- growing counties in the Re- 
public. Many are commencing to turn their attention to it. Nearly all the 
streams afford any quantity of water power, and I predict that in less than 
thirty years, there will be three manufactories in profitable operation be- 
tween the Colorado and San Antonio rivers. Three miles below San An- 
tonio is the Mission of Conception, three miles farther down that of San 
Jose. I will not bore you with a description of these wonderful buildings ; 
the world has read of them from many pens. They will for centuries re- 
main monuments of the wonderful perseverance, energy, and power of the 
Catholic. But I expect I am getting prosy ; | have written enough about 
San Antonio. The citizens are hospitable in the extreme, are passionate- 
ly fond of dancing, and have invited us to many pleasant balls. The 3d 
gave them one in return at their camp. At present the city and its vicini- 
ty are crowded with parties wending their way to the El Dorado. Most 
of them go through Mexico. 

Our Battalion encamped on the Salado, and the location is perfectly love- 
ly. It is immediately on the banks of the stream, and the tents are pitch- 
ed under noble elm, oak, and pecan trees. I have been living in tents 
with my family all winter. 

Shall I give you a sketch of my Rancho? ‘ Do you know what an Hes- 
pital Tentis? No? Well, itis larger than a piece of chalk, for it is 
about 24 feet by 14. In this the Major and his lady hold forth. It is floor- 
ed and carpeted. As you enter, on the left is an adobe fire-place, boasting 
of a mantel. piece tastefully arranged with various ornaments, in the cen- 
tre of which is a large drinking-cup in the shape of a pointer’s head. Our 
parlor is divided from our sleeping apartment by crimson curtains hanging 
in graceful festoons, surrounded by the richest crin.son and orange fringe, 
torn (pray understand, not by myself,) from the curtains which adorn the 
halls of the National Palace, in the City of the Montezumas. Directly 
beside us are two wall tents, pitched together so as make one, with a com- 
fortable fire-place, the sleeping apartment and study of my little flock. If 
we are in the wilderness, the‘ schoolmaster is abroad.’ In our rear ia the 
kitchen and store- house, all of canvass; our chicken coop, cow pen, and 
milk cellar—for you mast know we have oceans of milk, and make our 
own butter, and sich butter! Just send some of your Gotham boys out 
here, and we'll give them some new wrinkles! I'd like you to pop in upon 
us, and just see our Colony of Tents, and sit in a comfortasle arm chair 
under the shade of the noble trees which surreund us, and see how snug 
one can make themselves if they try, even under canvass walls! The win- 
ter has been a very severe one, but we all stood up to the rack and piled 
on the wood, and of evenings the tea kettle sang cheerly on the hearth, and 
the aroma of ‘ mountain dew’ made all within and without decidedly hap- 
py. To enliven matters we have had some races on hand, and I see no 
good reason why you should not have a report of them. 

Some time in January, a race came off for $50, on the ‘ Salado course,’ 
between Capt B *s horse Sam and Mr. M *s mare—distance 700 
yards. Sam won it with ease, to the no small disappointment of a few. 
It made the friends of Sam feel he was no ordinary saddle nag, and caused 
them to boast there was nothing in the Alamo that could touch him. Of 
all the sensitive beings on earth, I’ll put Quartermasters at the head, es- 
pecially when there are rival establishments not four miles distant. 

Your worthy friend was a believer inthe power and speed of that said 
horse Sam, and threw out some very positive banters, that he could knock 
Capt. M——’s grey horse Marion into fits, for any amount or distance. The 
banter was accepted, to run 700 yards, for $150 a side. The moment the 
race was closed, nothing else was talked of, and speculation was on tip toe 
regarding the result. Sam was decidedly the favorite at Camp, and the Alamo 
boys fairly howled over the grey. As your worthy friend was to stride Sam 
(the grey carrying Mr. B » who had to pack my weight), the race was 
deemed a sure thing—something rather saft! Every one was perfectly 
willing to acknowledge the beauty of Marion; he isa splendid carriage 
horse, and if mated, the pair would fetch $500 anywhere. By way of ex- 
pressing my opinion of his running qualities, I pronounced him a tip top 
cart horse. Being detailed on a court martial, I was absent two weeks, du- 
ring which time the excitement increased to a tremendous extent ; $50's 
and baskets of champagne were wagered with a ‘ vindictive looseness!’ 
Some trials made by the friends of the grey gave them unbounded confi- 
dence, and he was backed accordingly. When I returned I laughed in my 
sleeve at their confidence, and told my friends to go it, and go it they did, 
to the limit of their purses. The facetious owner of the grey informed me 
he had christened his horse anew, and that in the race he was to be known 
as‘ Quatorze,’ the name derived from the game of Piquet. It was decid- 
edly a good one—if he was beaten, it was only Quaterze, if he won, it was 
facetiously only a cart horse! ! Well, whocared! It was ‘ dog eat dog,’ 
Quarter Master against Quarter Master, both very clever fellows, by the 
bye, if I have used a canine expression. Willis, a dark son of Africa, was 
the trainer of the grey, and expressed no little confidence in his horse. A 
lady joking with him, and telling him he would be beaten, he replied— 
* Well, Missus, if they beat me on the race, I know whar they can’t ; they 
can’t beat me picking cotton .” 

On Saturday, the 24th of March, the long agony came off, over the Sala- ; 














rse The whole tow f San Antonio turned out en o asse, and 

eaily the course presented quite a Goodwood aspect Both parties were 
sanguine The borses were as fine as silk, and while led down the course 
some more tin was ventured, eccording tothe fancy of the bettors. No 
little confidence was placed on Sam from the rider, (a hem !) and in fact 
there were some foolish enough 

To venture a V 

That Mr. B. 


Would be thrown from the saddle tree ! 
Now let us see what was the result. To the race. 

‘Mount your riders! Turn your horses! Go!! and away we dashed, 
old rascal, running as good a trailing race as the friends of 
, the grey bulged through, 
beating me in hand twenty one feet!!! Prehaps there was not some 
yelling! If you ever did see knowing ones floored, it was a certain few 
who backed Sam. There were some who found it hard to swallow, butas 
it is not the firet time I have come last to the post, I took my disappointe 
ment out by inviting my friends to * Grey Park,’ the name ef my Rancho, 
and knocking into a cocked hat several bottles of Maltese Cross, and drink- 
ing ‘better luck next time.’ It was really a betting race, and it is said 
some $3000 changed hands, 

While on the subject of horses (if you are not completely tired out 
wading through the foregoing pages, and, if you are, let blue-eyed H 
read them and burn them), let me tell you how one of our Subs was did on 
the march from Lavaca. Lieut. F—— was the gentleman. Scene of the 
horse purchase at Peach Creek. Time, dusk, when you could not have 
told a black from a bay. The Lieut. was bent on purchasing an animal, to 
relieve the monotony, to say nothing of the desagrémens of ‘ Shanks’s 
mare’ to one on a long and hot march. At the time above stated, two men 
arrived in camp, one of them with a pony for sale. Lieut. F. took a look 
at him, and closed the purchase in the following Texas fashion :— 

* [ll give you $25 for the pony, saddle, and bridle.’ 

* No, sir, [ cannot take less than $35.’ 

* I can’t give you more than $25.’ 

* Come along, Bill, they don’t want to trade ; can’t sell your horse here,’ 
at the same time walking off. 

* Hold on, I'll split the difference.’ 

* No, come along, Bill, I tell you you can’t sell.’ 

* Well, hold on, if you will give me your word and honor that the pony 
is perfectly sound, I'll give you $35.’ 

* Of course I will—he’s as sound as a nut!’ 

The purchase is made, the money paid, and the gentleman departs. The 
Lieut. don’t know even the color of his horse, but feels somewhat as if he 
had been diddled, and as the men left, told them ‘ not to laugh at him be- 
fore they got outof camp.’ The Lieut. boasted of an Irish servant by the 
name of Patrick. I’m at a,loss to know why he was not called Pat for 
short. 

Early the next morning, before the advance was sounded, Patrick was 
leading the animal to the tent, to saddle him, when one of the men sang 
out— 

* Patrick, what have you got there ?” 

Pat replies— 

* The Lieut calls him a horse !’ at which there was a decided snicker, 
and an immediate congregation of the officers ensued, to examine that dark 
purchase. 

It took but a glance to settle the matter; a spontaneous exclamation 
proved ‘ the word and honor’ of the horse dealer. 

* Sweenied, by ——!!’ And hewas,in the worst way. There was 
rather a guffaw, and that pony was known on the march as Sweeny, and 
nuffin else. One horribly emaciated dun animal purchased by Lieut M—— 
Was immediately christened ‘Bones,’ and the soubriquet was transferred to 
his master, and will probably be retained until Ais bones turn to dust. 

And now, my dear P., I wild bring this effusion to an end, by bringing 
before your optics a tableau enacted in the city of Mexico. 

Young H——, a Texan, walking through a gambling saloon, passed a 
roulette table ; the ball had been just set in motion, and before it stopped 
he threw a dollar on the table. It fellon the number at which the ball 
stopped, and of course he won thirty odd times the bet. H—— did not 
know the rules of the table, and the man told him he could not pay—that 
he bet after the ball stopped. Col. B—— told him he was entitled to it, 
and H—— then claimed it. The gambler refused to pay. H—— told him 
he would make him, and would take from him every cent he had on the 
table. The gambler, in the most self-conceited manner, and in an affected 
tone, drawled out— 

‘ Tom, bring me my revolver !’ 

Quick as lightning H drew his sabre, and said— 

* I'll cut your arm or head off before you touch it.’ 

The difficulty attracted the attention of the crowd, among whom were 
two Texan friends of H They immediately came to the rescue, one 
on each side of him, drew, cocked and aimed at the gambler, each a six 
shooter, and with a quiet smile said— 

* Tom, bring him his revolver !’ 

It is needless to say, the quickest kind of a caving took place, anda 
correspondingly rapid liquidation. Aod now I bid you and all my ‘ Spi- 
ritual’ friends a long farewell. “ we ae i. 




















VETERINARY COLLEGE IN NEW YORK, 
A PROPOSITION. 

In order to establish a Veterinary College, a few influential gentlemen 
must take itin hand. The necessity that exists, and the benefits likely to 
be derived from it, must be advocated by the press, subscribers solicited, 
and one or two Members of Congress must be got who will take a lively 
interest in the matter. Let all lovers of horses, humane men to animals, 
and politica! economists, come forward and lend their help. 

It must be set afoot by Voluntary Subscription ; but few of these persons 
will be at any pecuniary loss, as the following arrangement will show :— 

They are to consist of Governors, subseribers for lite, and Annual Snb- 
scribers. 

Governors (as many as can be obtained), at least 20, who will each sub- 
scribe $500. Subscribers for life, at least 100, at $100 each. Annual sub- 
scribers, as many as can be obtained, at $10 each. 

These are to have their horses treated at the College free of all expense 
except the keep. 

Tine Governors alone are to regulate all the affairs of the Institution, 
such as appointing the teachers, examiners, course of education ef the 
students, fees, charges, and all other matters, and to obtain from the Go- 
vernment, if possible, a sum at least equal to that subscribed, with a chart 
for their incorporation. 

The local Government should furnish a sufficient space of ground, free 
from taxes, &c , and New York presents the greatest advantage of any other 
city of the Union, for this reason, that a greater number and variety of 
cases could be had for the benefit of the students. 

SUPPORT. 
The establishment must have an annual amount from the Govern- 


meat of at least See e eee EHTS HHEHH SH eH ee eeeeeTeeeeeeeeeees $5,000 
Yearly Subscribers and Casual Subscribers may be set down at.. 2,500 
Fees of students and profit of livery of the horseS...ssscereeese 2,500 





Total .ccccccccsccccccccvescsccscccsessassessecssceesess $10,000 
Persons who were not able to pay should have their animals treated by 
the Students, under the superintendence of the pathological t eacher, at 
certain hours every day, free of charge. This arrangement would improve 
the students and benefit the public. 
You perceive, Mr. Editor, I have made very low calculations; I have no 
doubt, but if properly set agoing, the income would be much greater. 


I i very obliged servant 
sess ene iaaiitale Cuanies Wixzs, Veterinary Surgeon. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 
The Newmarket Craven Meeting, which commenced on Menday, the 9th 
ult., is represented by ‘ Pegasus’ as the dullest within his recollection. He 
says ‘it opened with a deluge of rain and a biting north-east wind, and the 
spectators were as listless as if their ardors had been damped or their exche 
quers straightened by the cool reception which awai'ed them.’ Since our last 
quotat on of the Derby betting, Nunnykirk has bad another rise and fall, for 
during the Craven week, and previous to his race, (which he won with apparent 
ease), he was backed at 10, 9, and 5to 1; immediately after the race 6 to 1 
wae Offered, and 7 to 1 demanded. The Derby favorites generally have not 
sustained their reputation. 

In our next we shall give a list of the winners, and in the meantime sudmit 
the following report of the Newmarket Handicap from ‘ Bell’s Life in Lon- 
don’ :— 

The Newmarket Handicap Stakes of 25 sovs. each, 10 ft., and 5 only if de- 
clared, with 200 added ; the second to receive 100 sovs. out of the stakes ; 

Clermont Course, about a mile and three-quarters ; 59 subs., 27 of whom 


declared. 
Lord Stanley’s Canezov, by Melbourne, 4 yrs., 8st. 7Ib...... . F. Butler. 1 
Sir J. Hawley’s Fernhill, 4 yrs., 6st. LOlb.. 2... Yo eer errr re pisces & 
Mr. Pedley’s Cockermouth, 4-yrs., 6st. LOD. .2.. eee e eee eee eeee 
Lord Chesterfield’s Mrs. Tait, 3 yrs., 7st. 6lb....... rbechosaeséesapad 0 
Lord Clifieas Sagacity, 0 yts., Jet, SID... 00s scsicacees.s ccssesensee ae 
Duke of Richmond's br. f. Hornpipe, 4 yrs, 6st. 13lb. 2-2 eee eee 0 
Et; THM e WEINIRING, © Yell; OOF. TAD oo 5coe ccd ce cea wesc vecacseeects 0 
Sie 43: eathoote’s VY alontinia, 4:‘yrs., Get. LUD. ct. e icc c cece cove cece 0 
10nd: Gxeter’s: Tisiphone, 4900... sts PUD saci vscs osc cece ties soseecs - © 
mr, Bt. Goorke Folayia Ring, 4 y18.,: Gat. 91d... s.6c.cnccse sco cede cece 0 
mee, Diinkald'’s Geoauoy, @ yrs:, Gst. SIR: 6 cc cask scacesesesesssspece, 0 
oer: Wigta's Merson, © 996,, G8: TID... cic cacaccta once esas stseucn » 
Dol. Peel's Vases (in the Leger), SF yis.; Sst. WO. occ. occ se cc cecccncs 0 


Time, 3:21. 
The following are the latest odds after the conclusion of the Craven meet- 
ing :— 
TWO THOUSAND GUINEAS. 
6 to 4 agst. Honeycomb. | 5 to 2 agst. Nunnykirk [tk] 
METROPOLITAN HANDICAP. 
5 to 2 agst. Canezou [tk] 14 to 1 agst. Executor 
6 to 1 agst. Peep-o’-day Bey [tk] | 16 to 1 agst. Fernhill 
6 to 1 agst. Lugar 30 to 1 agst. Raby 
8 to 1 agst. Flatcatcher 35 to 1 agst. Clifford. 
20 to | agst. Do the-boys 








CHESTER CUP. 
20 to 1 agst. Blucher 30 to 1 agst. Lady Wildair. 
25 to 1 agst. Rathmines. | 
DERBY. 
20 to 1 agst. Osterley [tk] 
20 to 1 agst. Vanguard 
| 66 to 1 agst. Landgrave. 


9 to 4 agst. Flying Dutchman 
il to 2 agst. Tadmor 

6 to 1 agst. Nunnykirk 

3 to 1 agst. Honeycomb 


The programme of the Epsom Spring Meeting, which commences on the 
20th ult., presents features of extraordinary attraction. The race for the 
Great Metropolitan Handicap, with a bonus of 500 sovs., exhibits the names 
of some of the most celebrated horses in England, and has produced much 
excitement. ‘ Pegasus,’ in concluding his review of the pretensions of the 
animals likely to come to the post, says—‘[ shall sum up by placing Canezou 
first, Peep-o’-day Boy second, with Fernhill, Lugar, and Flatcatcher, in the 
rank behiad them.’ 

On Monday, 2d April, the painful operation of firing was performed on a 
horse in the possession of J. G. Bridge, Esq., of Piddletrenthide. From a de- 
sire to avoid unnecessary torture to the animal, it was decided that it should 
be submitted to the influence of chloroform. The following account, from 
« Bell's Life,’ we hope may prove not only interesting but useful to Veterinary 
pr°ctitioners :— 

The horse having been thrown, the India-rubber nose-piece, charged with 
two ounces of chloroform, was applied to the nostrils, and the effect was al- 
most instantaneous. Im two minutes the horse became insensible, and the 
firing was concluded within twenty minutes, without any plunging or symp- 
toms of pain [the chloroform being re-applied on any appearance of returning 
animation]. The hobbles being removed, three minutes elapsed before the 
horse awoke, when he stood up and commenced eating the grass in the paddock, 
perfectly cool, aud without those symptoms of excitement and distress which 
usually attend that painful treatment. ‘The operation was most ably performed 
by Mr. J. W. Nobbs, Veterinary Surgeon of Cerne Abbas. 

The following items from the ‘Sunday Times’ must close our sporting se- 
fections this week :— 

On Tuesday last, an extraordinary large pike was taken near Bedford. The 
water of the Ouse had risen very high, and the floods were out. A man, who 
happened to be in the meadows, observed a large creature floundering about in 

he flood ; on making up to it, he found it was a large pike, which had, in all 
probability, run into the shallows for the purpose of spawning. The man 
znocked it on the head, then took it to Bedford in a clothes-basket, and hawk- 
ed it about for sale. ‘it was a remarkably handsome fish, short and thick, and 
veighed over 24jlbs. Heavier fish have been taken out of our river, but this 
was the best shaped large pike we have ever seen, 


The Baron Rothschilds met with an accident when out with his hounds on 
Thursday last. When takinga fence, in the neighborhood of Woburn, he 
was thrown, and the horse falling on him, he was injured to such an extent as 
so be rendered insensible. Immediate assistance was rendered, and we are 
pleased to learn that the baron is not so seriously injured as was at first sup- 

posed ‘ 


Louis Puitiepe’s Stup.—Tnere was a crowded attendance on Monday, at 
the Park of Monceaux, for the sale of the stallions, brood mares, and colts of 
the haras of St. Cloud, Meudon, and Versailles, but the prices obtained were 
fow. Va-nu-Pieds, a 7 yr. old stallion, was sold to M. Debeague for 1050 fr., 
which is not a fifth part of his value in ordinary times. Rabat Joie, a 6 yr. old 
stallion, which had been valued at 6000 fr., was sold to M. Guilloteau for 
1075 fr. Saklaway, a9 yr. old stallion, presented by the Viceroy of Egypt to 
Louis Philippe, was bought by the Minister of Agriculture for the heras of St. 
Cloud, for 3,020 fr; orders had been given to go as high as 6000. A bay 
brood mare presented to Louis Philippe by the Sovereign of Mascata, was sold 
to M. Bayeuxffor 700 fr. Among the best prices was 4,500f. for a bay colt 
purchased by M. Perceval ; and 5,200 for a 4 yr. old purchased by M. Manuel, 
an agent de change. A few carriages were disposed of at this sale. The 
char-a bane, in which was the ex-king with the royal family, when Lecomte 
fired at his majesty at Fontainebleau, and which cost 18,000f., sold for 2,200f. 
it was purchased by the sons of the late Ibrahim Pacha, why intend to send it 
to Egypt. The small coupe in which, notwithstanding its restricted space, 
Louis Philippe, the Queen, and three persons of the family made their escape 
eo St. Cloud on the 24th of February, was sold to M. Taierry for 865f. An 
old landau, in which Louis XVILI. returned from Hartwell to St. Quen in 1814, 
was sold to a breaker-up for 150f. 





Mr. Percivall’s new work on Veterinary Pathology. 
From the London ‘ Sporting Magazine.’ 
Lameness in the Horse ; by W. Percivall, M.R.C.S., Veterinary Surgeon 
lst Life Guards. Messrs. Longman and Co., Pa‘ernoster-row. 

Aware that this work was in progress, we looked forward with much in- 
terest, and indeed impatience, for its publication ; being equally aware of 
the source from whence it would emanate, we tully anticipated a produc- 
tiou of no common merit, for the name of Percivall connected with that 
of author was as well known to us as to the public, and where and when 
they have appeared together they have been affixed to works evincing deep 
professional research, extensive practical knowledge, and superior attaip- 
ments of mind. These circumstances possess the farther advantage of be- 
ing brought forward in a form and style of language only to be achieved by 
a man of education and the gentleman. 

Mr. Percivall’s present work, though strictly a pathological one, and con- 
sequently one of paramount interest to the professional reader, is still 
written with that perspicuity of expression that renders it an intelligent 
and safe monitor to those who are unlucky enough to have lame horses, 
or in the still more tantalizing situation of possessing a lame one in pros- 
vective. 

: Two most serious difficulties arise to the author of such a work as the 
present one. Keeping in mind the respect due to himself as a professional 
man, he is under the necessity of using terms and expressions that some- 
times are not (without further inquiry and reference) perfectly compre- 
hepsible to the non-professional reader ; therefore, to render 2 book useful 





Che Sprrit of the Cimes. 


resting to sucn rsOns, a3 Well as he initiated is a difficulty 


g r, al least, overcom Not having ne this, 
, Nas €d mnany meritorious works to have falien very shortin point of cir- 
{ culation to what their ster ling meritsentitlethem. Mr. Percivall has been 
most happy in this particular; to further which it is illustrated by plates 


which affords us the pleasure of predicting that, while, as a matter of 
course, his treatise on lameness will be found in the possession of every 
member of the profession, it will also find its way to the library or book 
case of every man possessing a horse. 

In allusion to the publication of any work by a known author, it may be 
very justly said that a knowledge of his merit induce a partial estimation 
of his productions, We grant this; but such a pinnacle, however flatter- 
ing it may be, is still replete with danger: for as the palate accustomed to 
wines of high character becomes too fastidious to relish humble port, so is 
hypercritism often the result of merit in an author. On such a pinnacle 
as a pathological writer our author stood, remained unscathed, and trom it 
has winged his way triumphantly to his studio, from whence we have rea- 
son to contemplate the production of a further work, for which, if anything 
was wanting to create an interest in us, the publication of the present vo- 
lume has fully produced such an effect, and to which we need wish no 
greater success than its merits entitle it. 





REMINISCENCE OF A SHOOTING EXCURSION 
IN FLORIDA. 


I had determined, in consequence of a supposed disease of my lungs, to 
pass the winter of 18— at the South. The representations which had been 
made to me about St. Augustine, were such, as to induce me to try that 
place ; accordingly, I * packed up’ my trunks anda carpet bay, and adding 
my gun case, and that bore next toa bandbox, my hat box, took packet 
from New York for Charleston. After a quick and agreeable passage, | 
had the pleasure to find myself ata comfortable hotel in Broad street, 
where I met Mr. P, also bound to St. Augustine, waiting for the regular 
packet to sail; my passage was soon engaged, and three days thereafter we 
were safely landed upon the long wharf of the ancient city of the land of 
flowers, and from the day of my departure from home I had improved iu 
health and spirits, and was soon convinced that recreation and excitement 
were the best medicines forme. Weeks passed away in a most delightful 
manner, having been almost constantly engaged during the day, in riding, 
and pic nic parties. The latter being frequent and * got up’ in true style. 
Nor were my evenings leisure ones, for having bsen introduced to several 
families, | was so fortunate as to have invitations to every meeting, from a 
tea party to a musical soiree, and in no place are social parties more agree- 
able than in St. Augustine. My fellow passenger from Charleston, in the 
meantime had been more retired, his tastes being tor ‘ a life in the woods.’ 
The result of his day’s adventures, was usually a half dozen birds, and a 
bunch of wild flowers and shrubs. One morning I promised to accompany 
him, and overhauling my wardrobe, pulled out my new and complete suit; 
cleaned and oiled my double barrel, and marched out of my room, rigged 
out ‘capa pie.’ My expressions of surprise, however, could not be sup- 
pressed on finding my friend in his usual walking dress, and no dog. The 
idea of going on a shooting expedition without a dog, was preposterous, 
and could only be exceeded by going without a gun. No, no, my dear fel- 
low, said I laughing, I can never consent to be dog and sportsman too, and 
unless we can procure a dog I’m out of the business. ‘To my great plea- 
sure, however, this matter was soon arranged by the polite offer ot a by- 
stander to lend us his dog, a clean limbed undersized cur, who appeared 
to havea slight cross of pointer, but the only mark I perceived ot his be- 





carry exceedingly well,and was fond of hunting, being prime for coon and 
Sebastian, and after a walk of a couple of miles, we commenced in earnest. 


pine barren with such apparent good will and instinct, that my game bag 


branch, thickly skirted with alders and bay bushes, we heard a most furi- 


large squirrel, and had some remote idea that it might be a panther or bear, 
as his barks seemed more sharp and quick, and from the intonations we 
were satisfied he occasionally ‘ barked out ;’ how to get over was the ques- 
tion, the water and mud was at least knee deep, but to head the branch 
would take so much time that the game might escape and poor Carlo fall a 
victim ; witheut further reflectiou, I rushed into the branch, one foot soon 
ascertained the consistency of the bay, and before I had advanced many 
yards, both legs of my tawu colored hunting pants gave most positive in- 
telligence ot the color and depth of the soft soil, but I was all excitement, 
as Carlo, hearing me coming to his aid, barked with increased ferocity. | 
was not long in getting through the bushes, and with both barrels cocked 
I advanced stealthily to the place where I anticipated a severe conflict. 
The scene was not long withheld, in the open pine barren, about thirty pa- 
ces from the branch, stood a cow defending herself and her young calf from 
Carlo’s attack—my first impulse was to put the charge of one barrel, at 
least, into the rascal, but a moment’s reflection reminded me that he was 
not mine to kill, so calling him off, and hailing P. to join me at the head 
of the branch. I ¢ tried’ on Carlo again in the woods. 


well to the ground. I concluded with truth, that he had taken the trail of 


but the top of the head and back to shvot at, the squirrel laying himself flat 
upon a large branch, about eighty teet from the ground. P. came up and 
stung him, scarcely making him ‘ leave the place,’ and take position some 
eight or ten feet higher in a crotch of the tree, where I had a fair shot at 
his head, I banged away and must have hit him in the brain, for he gave 
but a slight movement and sunk directly in the same crotch dead. We 
were obliged to leave him ; Carlo, for this act, was pardoned for his mis- 
conduct, and received some applause and petting. The sun having ap- 
proached near the meridian, we found it warm, and proposed to returo 
home, rather out of humor at our bad luck. Carlo again dashed off on 


‘| some trail, and as we had given up all idea of birds, let him take his own 


course, hoping we might have another squirrel at least to burn some pow- 
der upon. Our dismay and vexation cannot be described on hearing the 
whir of a bevy of quails, and seeing some twelve or fourteen, which Carlo 
had flushed some sixty or seventy yards off, and he running after them 
without any probability of a single bird stopping short of a thick bay, 
where, without a good dog, they were as safe as though a mile off, and there 
they went. P. could not contain himself, and if Carlo had gone where P. 
wished him, his bair would have been in all likelihood pretty well scorch- 
ed. This event added not a little to our ill humor, and as tor Carlo he was 
disgraced apparently unredeemedly. He followed us, however, quite un- 
concerned. : 

As we approached the river we discovered upon a narrow strip, com- 
posed of oysters, sand and marsh grass, situated some forty or filty yards 
trom the shore in the river, about twenty birds—snipe, plover, and three 
large Spanish Curlew. P. and myself creptto the banks of the river, keep- 
ing ourselves from the sight of the birds, by crouching below the tops of 
the palmettoes, which every now and then would give usa severe cut 
across the face. However, we got near enough fora fair shot, although 
rather a long one. We agreed to fire at the word three, one barrel each, as 
they were sitting, and the remaining barrel ‘ad libitum,’ after they rose 
One, two, three—bang, bang ; two of the curlew, a yellow leg, and a plo- 
ver, was the result. The birds rose wild, and we missed both wing shots. 
How to get the birds was the question—the water between us and the strip 
where they were was ‘overhead.’ When P. suggested that, perhaps, as 
Carlo was good to carry, he might fetch—he was accordingly called up 
and petted to go into the service, and at last, by throwing sticks into the 
water, aided by the flutter of one of the birds, not quite dead, Carlo took 
water and breasted the stream fairly, cheered on by such remarks as— 
‘ Good tellow !’ ‘ Good dog ‘By Jove! P., we’ll have something to take 
home after all,’ and other like language. But, alas for our hopes! Carlo 
reached the birds and soon put the wounded curlew out of his misery, for 
he commenced most rapidly devouring it! Guns and powder flasks! how 
quickly our commendations of the brute changed to denunciations. * You 
Carlo—you d—d cur, drop that bird.’ Hesitating for a moment, iu conse- 
quence of our loud hallooing, we hoped to coax the wretch, and changing 
our tune, called to him in hurried tones—* Good Carlo, good fellow, bring 
it here, fetch it, sir, fetch it!’ But again he commenced mentling and mo- 
meling the breast of the bird. Human nature could not withhold all this, 
so up went my gun, which I had loaded during the preceding scene, and 
he received a pretty fair portion of an ounce and a quarter of partridge 
shot—it made bim jump, too, for a few seconds, but he was ‘ game, and 
leavipg the one he had commenced upon, went to the other curlew and 
very quietly taking it in his mouth, jumped into the river, and came to- 
wards us! 1 was surprised to find what a good effect my treatment had 
upon him, and to give him credit for great sagacity, when the rascal land- 
ed some fifteen paces from me, and as I approached to take the bird from 
bim, he dropped—not the bird—but his tail, and cut for home! * It did 
not take long’ for me to bring up my gun, and I am inclined to think I must 
have driven his tail in a little, ior my aim was good, and the distance about 





executed at a heavy exjense, from nature, under his immediate inspection ; 





nD 


blank Dat he didn’t stop—like somebody’s gun, he recoiled for. 


| | r ¥ . , 
3 Holding on like death to the curlew, and ing fu 


i jyusti 78 tO the 


1; 


mark, I discovered in the morning, t 


t good teeth ; and to his mas- 
ter = Srapemnes that he would carry first rate; My first impulse was rage, 
but P. was laughing so immoderately that I was constrained to join him 
Phe dog got home and finished the bird, notwithstanding he was severely 
peppered, and it required a five dollar bill to satisfy hisjowner for damages. 
I didn’t go out shooting again. 





ENGLAND’S RETURN ViSIT TO FRANCE. 


BY ‘THE MAN AT THE CORNER.’ 








_ As we perceive, from advertisement, that a great excursion to this effect 
is coming offin the Easter week, and as we suppose that a great many who 
go will be somewhat inconvenienced by their ignorance of the language, 
we pee to present them with a vocabulary, which they will find exceediny'ly 
useful. 

At the same time, we caution them against the phrase books, which will 
only lead them into worse difficulties, from their being like printed wash- 
ing-books, filled up with a lot of useless things, and all necessities omit- 
ted. Ex. gratia—On wishing to inquire for the hour of dinner, the luxu- 
riance of idiom leads the traveller into thus putting the question to the 
tandlord :— | 

‘ At what hour shall we dine ?—when is the time tor dining ?—what hour 
of dinner have you ?—the dinner hour, when shall it be ?’ 

To which the reply of the host will most probably be in the book— 

* We shall dine at fiv o’clock, at one, at half-past seven, at two, at eight, 
a little past.’ ¥ 

And should the traveller inquire after the viands to be looked for on ta- 
ble, in a simple question, the answer will most probably be :—Nous avons 
du lapin, des pigeons, du bxeaf, des cotelettes, du filet, des rognons, des 
lentilles, et du fromage.’ 

This is only equalled by the bill of fare in our old spelling book, we for- 
get the name of the author, but it was the one which contained the affect- 
ing domestic legend that commenced * Tom fell in the Pond’ A few pages 
after, there was a dialogue about dinner, and the question being ‘ May I 
have some meat ?’ the answer was :—‘ No; you shall have some peas, aad 
some beans, and some carrots, and some turnips, aod some rice pudding, 
and bread.’ By the way, this was not at all a wholesome meal. But to 
our vocabulary. The popular language has undergone such alterations 
lately that the following are the only synonymes to be relied upon. 

A Brick...... Un bon enfaat. A Cut........ Une fuite. 

A Lark....... Une plaisanterie. | Tin.secceseee L'argent. 

A Mill..+e+.. Un combat. A Screw...... Un mauvais cheval, 
A Drain...se. Une boisson. A Trap.....e. Une voiture. 

We also think it best, as most of the Paris visitors may be supposed to 
be going to Paris for the first time, that some little information as to their 


| behaviour and the sights best worthy of their attention will not be out of 





| 
} 


Carlo, a name | had given the dog, struck off right and left, coursing the | 


was in imagination already filled! No birds, however, were found, and | 
we were becoming rather dispirited, when from the other side of a narrow | 


ous barkiag ; we supposed Carlo had certainly treed a coon, or at least a_ 


place. ‘The Man at the Corner’ knows Paris as well as London, and can 
speak all sorts of French, from the pure language of tis friend M. Lamar- 
tine to the less grammatical but more popular ‘ Parley-voo fransy kesker- 
say Paddy whack bang !’ of his equaliy celebrated triend Mr. Paul Bed- 
ford ; and therefore he publishes the following 

EASTER HAND-BOOK TO PARIS. 

Recellect if you do not speak French, that by bawling the word-out very 
loud iy English they will uaderstand you. Should they not, bawl louder 
still until they do. You can also, if you please speak broken English, as 
* How vas yo do, sare? and, taking the stage as the school for pronuncia- 


ing efficient in any thing, was a fine set of teeth. I was assured he would | tion, be particular always to call ‘ Monsieur’ Mossoo. 


If you wish to be put down for a spiritea fellow, whea you meet a French 


squirrel! Off we started, P. taking the lead for the bridge crossing the St. | soldier shout Waterdoo / at him, and show him the picture of a frog, upon 


which the Freuch army live entirely. 

In any dispute about a fare with the driver of a fiacre, always offer to 
fight him tor it. The French can’t box, and if they could, recollect, on 
the oldest authorities, John Bull can thrash six Johnny Crapauds. So try 
it practically. 

It is good taste, and truly national, to call the dishes of a French dinner 
‘damned kickshaws;’ and you will show your fine Saxon sturdiness by 
cursing the wine as ‘ regular rot.’ 

Laugh out loud at everything you see different to what it is in your own 
country. This shows a festive disposition and a fine holiday indepenaence. 
Bear in mind that the French for ‘ No’ is Wong, and tor * Good’ * Bong,’ 
and that by pronouncing ‘ Tres bien, je vous remercie,’ as if spelt ‘ Three 
bangs, shiver for mercy,’ a pleasavt conceit is uttered. This will make 
great tun in the train, and set you up as the wag of the excursionists. So 
also will reading inscriptions facetiously, such as calling ‘ Bains, chaud et 
froid’ *‘ Beans chewed and fried.’ Atter which it will be comic to say 
* Just like them nasty beasts !’ 

Begin to leave off shaving immediately, not for the stunning effect 
that moustachios will have upon the French, on your arrival, but upon the 
English on your return. Moustachios look best with spectacles. They 
should be accompanied by a dashing air, as you should remember that the 
line of demarcation is fearfully slight between the military and the fiddlers, 
A beard, as well, is very fashionable in France—in fact, the more hair you 
can raise the better: attraction in that country being cé@nsidered mostly 


| capillary. 


Directly he ran off like mad, first one way then another, but his nose 





You will be most comfortable at an English hotel, where there are Ea- 
glish servants, English dinners, English beer, and nothing but English spo- 


a squirrel, and to my gratification he ran a large grey fellow up a tall thick- | Kea. This expands the mind, and gives you new ideas of things. 


ly topped pine. I cracked off my two barrels without much effect, having | 


Smuggle as much as you can in the way of gloves and perfumery. The 
Boulogne eau de Cologne, manufactured expressly for travellers, is per- 
haps the strongest, from the turpentine and peppermint used in its compo- 
sition. Don’t be persuaded that you can get things betterfand cheaper, or 
as cheap, in London. Everybody is allowed to bring a battle of brandy 
across the channel, but it will be taken away from them on landing. If 
you see Paris editions of Macauly’s History of England complete for a few 
traucs, it will bea good speculation to bring over a hundred copies, as you 
can Clear all your expenses by it. London Sunday Times. 


ROMANCE OF MATRIMONY. 
‘ THERE’S NO KNOWING HOW OR WHEN IT IS TO HAPPEN.’ 

This is a saying among young ladies, in regard to meeting their future 
husbands. We can tell a story te bear them out. It is now some years 
ago since Mr. E ,a respectable inhabitant of Brighton, who carried on the 
business of a plumber and glazier, died ; leaving behind him a widow and 
a daugnter. Mrs. E. gave up the business, ana removed to another part of 
the couniry—London, we believe. At all events, a ‘ew months back, she 
was in the great metropolis, on a visit tosome friends, with her daughte, 
now a very beautiful young woman, Asthe mother and daughter were 
passing one day through the Strand, they were overtaken by a violentstorm 
of rain, which compelled them to look about for a place of shetter, and 
none presented itself more opportunely than the porch of a large mansion, 
the nature of which at the time was not knownto the fair refugees, but 
which was, in fact, the banking house of S.S. and P., one of the most 
wealthy firms. Here the ladies took their station, but had not been there 
long before the doors of the bank opened and a young man of genteel ap- 
pearance presented himself, and begged that they would step in until the 
violence of the storm had passed. The ladies accepted the offer, and were 
escorted by their polite conductor into an inner room of the establishment. 
W hat passed there it is notin our power to say. The conversation, we 
may presume, turned upon the ordinary topics, the weather, the amuse- 
ments, the incidents of the day ; but whatever the conversation was, it 
was agreeable to all parties. ; 

At length the storm subsided—the rain ceased ; and the ladies rose, and 
with many thanks to their young host, withdrew ; but not before he had 
succeeded in drawing from them the address of their London residence. 
Nor was it long before he availed himself of this information, called, and 
obtained permission to repeat the visit, which he did again and again; un- 
til after acertain time the young man declared his attachment, made pro- 
posals for the hand of the young lady, and was accepted. The parents of 
both parties were favorable to the union, and afew days ago the London 


‘papers announced the marriage of the eldest son of Sir John Paul, of the 


firm of S. S. ‘and P., to Miss E., the daughter of the late Mr. E. of Brighton. 
The days ot chivalry may be gone, but those of true gallantry and disinte- 
rested love will last while the human heart beats. 





Into Him.—S peaking of names, a corporal in one of the regiments in 
Mexico, when the roll was being called, refused to answer the name of 
‘Ebenezer Mead.’ The other repeated the ca!l. No answer. ‘Is Koene- 
zer Mead on the ground ?’ said the indignant official. ‘Eben Mead is here,’ 
quoth the corporal, , 

‘Why don’t you answer, you rascal? Ebenezer Mead! 

‘My nameis simply Eben Mead.’ ; 

The ‘Ebenezer’ was repeated again in a tone like a small nor wester. 

‘Captain,’ quoth the rampant corporal, ‘you call me Ebenezer. Your 
name is Peter Read ; would you respond if you were called Pefersneezer 
Read ?’ 

He was taken to the guard-house, tried for contempt, and deprived of 


his warrant. - 
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\N ECCENTRIC ANGLER ed, the story obtained belief; and in a regiment the bad consequence of toccaded with wooder | 3: but, good, easy man ugh life 

- an unfavorable introduction is extremely difficult to be ren was remarkable for keer va . 

BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘STORIES OF WATERLOO,’ ETC. Ir u e military family of a regiment there are little friendly alliances There is, in Galway, a irse and brutal me 1 sometimes resorted t 

. which bind together certain portions of the greater body politic ; and | When the river is low, and w n the fish, waiting for water to carry them 
There is no portion of the body politic more selfish than sportsmen ; and in | hence cliques, whose tastes and ages best assimilate, commonly are seen | !ntothe Lake of Oranmore, are then seen lying in dozens on the vravel of 
the success of their brethren, either of the angle or the gun, they feel about | lounging on the public walks, or collected after mess round the fire, smok- | the ford : they call it ‘creeping.’ A strong line, with three of the largest- 
as much satisfaction asa Village lawyer evinces when told how cleverly young | ing a cigar, and indulging in military gossip in turn, and in each other’s | sized salmon hooks tied agatnst each other, back to back, is projected by 
Mr. Kite, a gentleman who bas recently opened a legal opposition shop, | barrack rooms. Mellington was unfortunate; for the young ones !ooked | Means of a small leaden plummet over the fish, pulled back with a jerk, 
had conducted a complicated cause at the last assizes. I have gore to the | upon him asa parvenu, and consequently would not fraternize ; while the | and occasionally one of the triple hooks wiil catch the back or side of the 


river with one of those invidious disciples of the immortal Izaak ; and 
when we bave topped the bigh ground tbat commanded one of its noblest 


old hands had set him down a puppy, and consequently from their circle 
be was tabooed. Mere money does nothing in a regiment. Mellington 


sweeps, his colour became anythieg but ‘incarnadived ;’ for there was the | kept three horses and a private servant ; ajthough the colonel had but 
gavger threshing the very pool in which, for the better portion of the 


morning, he had centered his affections. 
a_selfish grouse-shootler. 


every nerve of my camarado, and elicited a jeremiade. 
ed, and my delight was to torment him. 


I have been on the hill-side with 
A brother sportsman was seen a mile off; and | itants remarked, within a month after we arrived, that Mr Mellington’s rides 
every explosion, although it was only at some passing plover, thrilled | were confined to the company of his groom. 
He was near sight- | ty of misfortune that first produced the intimacy; but, certain it is, that Cap- 
Bang ! went our distant friend’s 


gun ; the object at which both barrels were delivered being a jack-snipe, 


who went off unscathed, and never parted with a feather. 
that ? he inquired, tremulously. ‘Lord! what a glorious covey! 
there were twenty if there was « bird, and acouple of families must have 
pecked together ; no single hen could have brought out that magnificent 
brood’ 5 

‘Could you see if any dropped ? exe 

‘I saw a brace fall distinctly ; but as they sprang together within the 
dimensions of a drum-head, I would not be surprised that there were dou. 
ble that number bagged.’ 

‘Are they flying this way ” was eagerly dewanded. 

‘No, they have gone in the opposite direction ; 'hey’il pitch behind that 
hillock ; he’s sure to get them again. See, yon shepherd’s boy has marked 
them down—ay ! to the very inch, no doubt—and he beckons to the cap- 
tain. What luck some people have !’ 


A groan, in which envy, hatred and uncharitableness equally united, was | all these united tocall for regimental interference : 
I need hardly tell the reader that the report to my blind | meeting, the displeasure of the corps was intimated by the Adjutant to 


the response. 


‘What was 
No ; 


| one, and a batman. You would meet half-a-dozen of the youngsters riding 
| and laughing as they passed up and down the street ; but even the inhab- 


Probably it was a communi- 


tain Saunders and Mr. Mellington became inseparable. The Indian com- 
mander religiously believed that the young lieutenant was fascinated with 
the pleasant reminiscences he dealt out by the hour; but the secret attrac- 
tion that led the roue to the Captain’s lodgings was confined to his pretty 
and wayward wife. ‘ 

In a week the scandal-mongers of Tullemore were active in their whis- 
pers, and in a fortnight all were in full cry ; and all, young and old, una 
nimovsly deciered that Mellington and the fair dawghter of Roger O' Dowd 
were travelling on the road toruin with railway speed. There was, how- 
ever, one exceptio.—the besotted proprietor of the lady ; for he, ‘good, 
easy man,’ iu the Lieutenant’s devoted attentions to his wife, saw nothing 
but an indirect complimentary return tor some agreeable narrative with 
which he had favoured Mellington the night before. At last, the affair be- 
came too barefaced to be longer overlooked. The solitary rides ; the in- 
discretion on both sides, so frequently repeated, and with impunity, even 
in presence of the drivelling feol whose frown shouid have repressed them ; 
and, after a mess-room 





friend was apocryphal ? but it answered the desired purpose, and made him | Mellington ; while the senior Major undertook the delicate office ot appris- 


superlatively wretched. 

I have witnessed the same selfishness, or even greater, inan aagler An 
anxiety to keep his experience to himself, and leave youthtul candidates 
for piscatorial honours in deep ignorance. 

One of these unamiable characters we personally knew. None loved him 
living, none mourned him dead. We were quartered at Tullamore some 
twenty years ago, and a distressing event made our sojourn there a melan- 
choly passage in the history of the regimect. We had got, in exchange, 


ing Captain Saunders that the sooner he ended the dangerous intimacy be- 
os aga young Lieutenant and his Jady, it might be better for all con 
cerned. 
| The reception of these communications was a contemptuous refusal by 
Mellington to obey the bint, and a stupid disbelief expressed upon the Cap- 
tein’s part that aught existed between his wife and friend than what was 
rigidly correct ; as it would appear, to brave public opinion, the lady and 
gentleman paraded the town on horseback, and remained afterwards in 


an elderly Indian officer ; not éne ot the €ompany’s, but a King’s-service | Saunders’ lodgings until past midnight—the gallant Captain being that 


man, who had, from the tardy system of reliefs then common at 
been nineteen vears abroad, Though still low down in the list of captains, 


home, | 44y on guard. This audacious display brought on a crisis quickly ; an- 


; other morning visit from the Adjutant officially intimated that Lieutenant 


he had been thirty years in the service—for he had no interest, and luck | Mellington had better send in his papers by that day’s post, as the officers 


hed been decidedly against him ; for now,although verging upon sixty, he 
joined us, of course, as junior captain. 


| would not corps with him. 


| Nothing accordingly remained but to retire 
| from the regiment. 


He wrote to the Horse Guards, was gazetted out in a 


Saunders, as he was named, never had been remarkable for good looks, | week, sent away his baggage and horses ; ana followed them in a few days 


and a twenty years’ residence in the far East neither smoothes away natural 
asperities of the temper, nor acts upon the complexion like Rowland’s 
Kalydor. Much to his honour, he had risen from the ranks ; and when he 
came from India he brought with him oldfashioned notions of men and 
things, civil, sccial, and military, that were clearly behind the onward 
march of European progress the quarter of acentury. Ina word, we found 
him ap encumbrance—argumentative, egotistic, and a bigot to exploded 
systems. We would have parted with him with great pleasure ; ay ! and 
given him a dead bargain had he been demanded. Saunders had, in our 
eyes, but ope redeeming quality ; he was, judging by success, that best of 
tests, a splendid fly-fisher. But even there be was sejfish and uncompanion- 
able ; mystifying bis operations, and keeping the secret of his good fortune 
like an alchymist far advanced in the art of transmutation, most scrupu- 
lously to himself. One thing was certain : the Captain brought in troute 
in size,and number ten fold in amount to all others who tried the river— 
and the river wasthen a good one, Where lay the secret of his success ? 
What were the agencies by which it was effected ? We know that he used 
to often spend a bright morning in tying flies, his door securely locked ; 
and if a knock came to it, a cloth was instantly thrown over the materiet 
he was workingup. The celebrated ‘Whisperer’ did not wrap the secret 
influence he had exercised over vicious horses in more profound mystery 
than Saunders preserved that touching the colours and Cc onstruction of hig 
flies. He never would fish in company, but always sneaked to the water 
solus. Hisservant smuggled his rod out by the back gate, while his mas 
ter walked innocently past the sentry at the frontone. We delighted to 
annoy him ; and when we could discover bis flank movements, we were 
sure to dodge him to the pool or stream he hed selected for his operations. 
The moment we began to put our rods together, he immediately dismount- 
ed his, growled a little, left the river, and returned to the place from 
whence he came. 


In a corps jike ours, a dashing Peninsular one, the elder portion of the | 


officers were men who had earned honorable reputation, or were cadets of 
family or fortune, who flocked to a crack regiment, whose past deeds of 


arms were a prestige tbat gave promise of future glory. Captain Saunders, | 


in such a cerps, would not be quite at home. In military matters he was | 
slow asa snail; and whilst the youngsters iistened to discursions, mess | 
reminiscences of this march and that battle, this advance and that retreat ; 
while ascore of deeds ‘of high emprize’ emblazoned on their colours, 
and interwoven on their table-linen, caught the eye, upon parade, or pre- 
sented themselves in the re union of a mess-table; when a bivouac infront 
of Soul's or Marmont’s pickets was alluded to, or the escalade of Bada- 
joz or San Sebastian was recalled, the youthful aspirant after military glo- 
ry ‘held his breath to hear ;’ while Captain Saunders’ minute details of a 
forced march in a palanquin, or a tiffin in Sir Oliver Oldbuck’s bangalow— 
in which every dish was particularized witb its Indian denomination—were 
never listened to, except when he caught one ear of seme of the unhappy 
civilians, who dining at the mess, had for his sins been placed with a 
flank exposed to the endless narrations of the gallant Captain. 


at last with wasting of Indian adventure, ‘its sweetness on the desert air,’ | ed extraordinary. 
or with receiving an ungrateful return in curses upon curries, and a pitch- | in oil-skin, we tound half the tail of a cream-coloured Arab stallion, every 
ing of elephants, driver, rider ,and appointments, all included, to the gen- | hair two feet long. Faithful to nature, the bodies of his flies were meagre 
tleman in black, Saunders sought in the country-town auditors, who would | and the wings beautitully attached. Here, then, lay the secret of his art: 


at least listen to him with civility. He succeeded: for Mr. Roger O’Dowd, | 
a gentleman of ruined estate, anda daughter of sweet sixteen, would stand 
these interminable tales until from the clock tower the chimes were heard 
at midnight. 

I never read of any body except the young lady in the ‘Arabian Nights,’ 
who could tell endless stories without an occasional sip of half-and-half ; 
or, better still, something cold and alcoholic. A man already in advanced 
progreesto become a mummy, as far as parched skin went, could not be 
expected to bave the organic coating of the throat fluid and flexible as it 
was before he went tolndis. Heavy wet is, in the south and west of Ire- 
land, aluxury unknown. The people area patriotic people, and hence 
encourage native manufacture. Peteeine was procurable at a low figure ; 
and a pieasanter drink never removed the cobwebs from the apple of a ra. 
conteur, and so said Captain Saunders. 

Now poteeine- punch is ‘a marvellous searching liquor’ as Dame Quick. 
ly described her ‘Canaries’ tobe. Roger’s sixteen-year-old was very pret- 
ty ; and after a deep potation of diluted mountain-dew, Captain Saunders, 
as he toddled home one evening, tancied that he would be the better of a 
wife. Hac the old gentleman sought a stout sexagenarian to nurse him, 
he would not have been much astray ; but, under an unbappy mental aber- 
ration, be determined to commence house-keeping with Miss O'Dowd. He 
proposed forthwith under influence of tumbler number five, and Roger 
most graciovely listened to the plea ot love. We were kept in profound 
ignorance of all that was passing ; and until the captain asked and ob- 
tained permission for three days’ leave for what turned out to be a hymeneal 
excursion, we knew not that a lady addition was to be added to the strength 
of the regirrent. 

He who at sixty forms an unholy alliance with sixteen can only plead 
insanity for an act, whose consequences, with rare exceptions, Must prove 
ruinous to the happiness of two beings by every law of nature interdicted 
to unite. Saunders, unpopular before, was now 1egarded with marked con- 
tempt: and the cold formality of the married ladies of the regitment was 
evidenced in the formal trausmission of a card to a bride anything but wel- 
eome. Oj course, on his marriage Saunders had retired from the mess; and 
regimental displeasure at his recent silly conduct was so far evinced as to 
produce what in common parlance would be called ‘ a cut general,’ except- 
ing when professional duties intervened. 

There was a subaltern with the regiment, who had come to it, and also 
by exchange. He too, as a fresh aduition, was not approved ; although 
he had many advantages in a good person, confident address, and large pe- 
cuniary resources. Not Jong emancipated from the stool of an uncle’s count- 
ing- house in the City, and fancying that an accidental ten thousand (which 
he had unexpec edly succeeded to) with a little indirect influence at the 
Horse Guards were all that were required to become aristocratic at a jump 
he tried the experiment ; and so far as the obtaining a commission, and 
atterwards a lieutenancy withia the shortest possible time, he bad no rea- 
son to complain ; and as there went whispers abroad that through female 
ageney and a present from Storr and Mortimer’s his ladder had been rais- 





afterwards, taking with bim Mrs. Saunders as travelling compauion. 


We may as well, and briefly, give the future history of the guilty pair. 
The fallen woman, deserted by her ruffian seducer, descended rapidly in 
the scale of infamy, and the end of her career was very wretched. He was 
not more fortunate. Fromthe turt, after a loss of every guinea, he be- 
came mewber of a hellite fraternity ; and when last seen was so reduced as 
to have become marker at a low billiard table !! 

When the elopement of his wife was communicated, and rather sudden- 
ly to Captain Saunders, the extent of his folly and disgrace burst on the un- 
happy man with astounding violence. He never uttered a word ; for pal- 
sy had stricken him. Medical assistance was unavailing ; and in two 
hours death relieved him trom suffering and shame. 


It may be readily imagined that such an occurrence in a regiment would 


produce a painful and long-enduring sensation, and that for weeks after 
wards it almost engrossed the undivided conversation. When the mess- 


pretended friend, and the murder of a weak. minded old man, were general- 
ly discussed, 

An officer’s effects, after death, are carefully taken charge of: in quar- 
ters they are retainea for the disposal of his nearest kindred ; in the field, 
auctioned at the drum-bead—and what they may produce is placed in 
charge of the Major of the regiment, and in trust for the heir-at-law of the 
deceased. Nubody had ever beard Captain Saunders allude to a living re- 
lative, or hint remotely at the place of his birth: and the unusual and me- 
lancholy circumstances under which he died, required that his effects 
should be formally taken possession of, and a rigid search made for any pa- 





Wearied | imitated them to perfection, and with a rapidity of manipulation that seem- 


pers which might lead to a discovery of his kindred, if he had any. The 
result proved that he was efflicted with a miserly monomania ;- while on all 
other points he was liberal, nay, generous. He had but a trifling sum in 
the agent’s bands, and not twenty pounds in those of the regimental pay- 
master; while numerous acknowledgments were found among bis papers 
from decayed soldiers, their widows, and their orphans, all breathing grati- 
tude for attention to their petitions, and reporting the safe reception of 
sums of money—many of these secret donations, in amount, absolutely mu- 
nificent. It was only as an angler he was misanthropic. He would give a 
broken soldier a five-pound note; but,I verily believe, would refuse a 
brother officer a cast of flies, would the gift have saved the recipient from 
transportation, 

In the safest of his depositories the valuables his heart doted on were 
found ; and the great cause of his superiority over other rival anglers was | 
thus posthumously discovered. Beside an invaluable collection of the gen- 
uine feathers of tropic birds, of native material he bad a larger stock thana 
life prolonged beyond Old Parr’s,and spent the year round upon a river bank, 
could have by possibilityexpended. Hundreds of dozens of tied flies, and 
quantities of others that were mere skeletons, filled a drawer. The latter, 
as we gathered from his servant, he took with him in their unfinished 
state to the water; set him, the servant, at work to hunt for insects ; and 


He was not owner of one thread of gut: but, encased 


the fly was a veritable copy of the original, and his castifig-lines were sin- 
gle hairs , 

A year had passed—no heir as yet appeared to claim the piscatorial or 
monetary treasures of the departed commander ; when one morning a raw- 
looking youth was ushered into orderly-room, and announced himself next 
vf kin. He was a Borderer—spoke very broad Scotch—and informed us 
that accidentally hearing of his uncle’s demise, he came to look after kis 
effects. By letters from the minister he proved himself the real Simon 
Pure ; and the departed Captain’s cash and fishing tackle with all other 
goods and chattels, were accordingly directly handed over. 

Now came out an exposition of the mystery which had puzzled us touch- 
ing who Saunders could have been ; and how a man, twenty years in I[n- 
dia, could be an angler. “He was bred upon the banks of Tweed ; and his 
family were fly-tiers by profession. No artist could kill a salmon better ; 
but in the matrimonial lottery, poor man, he was fated to draw blanks. 
During the fair of Berwick he had led a lady to the altar at Lamberton Bar, 
who had annually gone through the hymeneal ceremony tor the last six 
years ; and was a regular customer at that convenient temple. He listed 
next morning when he became sober ; and for five-and-thirty years none 
knew, cared, or inquired whether he was in the flesh or out of it. 

The Captain—peace to his ashes !—was the most stupid story-teller, 
generally as great a bore, were the Army List searched through, as ever 
was inflicted on a smart regiment ; but he could fish. 

We had an old brevet Colonel, as slow to the full—an Indian also—who 
tormented everybody about shooting tigers and wild pigs; when, as it 
was ascertained, after he had turned his sword into a plough-share and ta- 
ken his departure from us, that the only animal of the feline tribe he had 
seen larger than a cat were those he contemplated peacefully, through 
grated bars, in the Zoological Gardens. 

There was a salmon fishery immediately in the vicinity of our quarters. 
It was a hired one ; and the gentleman who rented it most liberally gave us 
the right of angling—all fish taken being of course delivered at the salmon- 
store, to wait the weekly transit to Liverpool by the steamer, or the ca- 
sual demand that occasionally the internal supply required. 

Our old Colonel availed himself of this permission ; and set out one beau- 
tiful morning to prove his skill. The day was not one that is particularly 
recommended in angling directories, The water was low, the sky unclouded, 
and there was not an air of wind that would have deranged a lady’s ringlet. 
To the gallant Colonel all this made but trifling difference ; for his opera 
tions were as likely to be equally successful in sunshine as in shade. He 
perambulated the river bank for half an bour ; and came to a conclusion 
that the number of salmon he was destined to destroy would equal the wild 
pigs and tigers which he had assassinated in India, and also in imagivation ; 
but ‘ a change came o’er the spirit of his dream.’ He came to a small san- 
dy pool ; the water was not three feet deep, and brilliant as woman’s eye, 
He looked casually into this pel'ucid basin ; and at the neck ot the pool 
there were a score of salmon resting quietly upon the gravel. The gallant 


cloth was removed as usual, the escapade of a guilty wife, the villany of a | 


reposing salmon; but for one landed by this blackguard expedient a dozen 
are uselessly wounded. The Colonel looked wistfully at the salmon in 
that brigh’ and unruffled pool: he might expect a fish would take a fly when 
he would swallew the landing-net. He remembered the Galway ‘creeping’ 
plan ; and, for bis sins, he had unluckily the means to effect it. 

The Colonel ‘crept,’ and caught ; until, wearied with success, he found 
he bad eleven fish, upon the grass, These he despatched, by his atrending 
boy, to the salmon-house ; then, proudly mounting his horse, he returned, 
a piscatorial conqueror, to the barrack just in time to dress for dinner. Be- 
fore the cloth was removed the Colonel modestly announced his morning’s 
exploit : concealing, however, the means by which it bad been effected. 
Eleven salmon on a bright and blessed sunny day! We looked at each 
other In amazemeut ; while the assistant-surgeon laid his finger, con ez- 
prezzione, on his torehead : thereby mutely intimating that the command- 
ers upper story was a little out of order, Were he romancing! He stood 
a cross-examination well ; aod another hour proved that his story was cor- 
rect to the letter. . 

A boy, with a horse and panniers, entered the gate ; and a note, with a 
suspicious looking slip of paper, was delivered by the mess-waiter to the 
Colonel. The firat document intimated that he had invaded the fish - pre- 
serve, where the salmon were kept fresh for the arrival of the weekly 
steamer ; that besides the amount of the fish actually dead, on sweeping 
the pool with a net,as many more had been found wounded and unmarket- 
able. A bill accompanied the note; in which the weight of some two-and 
twenty salmon was correctly set eut ta the ounce ; and the Colonel was 
not even treated like a wholesale dealer, as he ought to have been, but 
charged the market figure, which was high at the time. 

He remained with us another year. He never told a tiger story during 
his stay ; and absolutely turned pale if, in the cook’s carte, his eye detect- 
ed a jowl of salmon. 

Loudon Sporting Magazine. 


A MODEL JEREMY DIDLER. 

_ The Paris correspondent of the New Orleans Picayune relates the follow- 
ing ingenious method of ‘raising the wind’ practised in Paris. Its ingenu- 
ity deserved better success : 

‘ A oew method of raising the wind was resorted to a few days since, by 
a couple of precious scamps, which should have succeeded if ingenuity of 
this kind were entitled to any reward. The sharpest Yankee would not be 
ashamed of the trick hit upon by these Parisian gamins. About 10 o’elock 
in the morning, and a tolerably chilly morning it was, the passers along the 
Quai du Marche aux Fleus noticed a young man, with a very melancholy 
and suicidal look, standing near one of the bridges alone. Suddenly he 
cast his eyes upward, as if to take a last view of the skies, muttered appa- 
rently as if in prayer for a moment, and then plunged headlong into the 
river. While all stood paralyzed at this rash attempt, a young man came 
up, and with great simplicity inquired what was the matter. The indi- 
vidual who was floundering in the turbid current of the Seine, and who 
had just risen to the surface, was pointed out to him, when at once strip- 
| ping off his blouse, and ejaculating that he would save the unfortunate or 
| perish in the attempt, he plunged in after him. The by-standers watched, 
| with breathless anxiety, as the heroic youth dove, came up to the surface, 
and again went under in his endeavors to save the wretch who had at- 
tempted his own destruction ; and finally, when nearly all hope was lost, 
the crowd were rejoiced to see the suicide brought to shore with life still 
in him. Close by was a house or station where half drowned persons are 
restored, and where those who rescue them receive the municipal reward 
of twenty-five francs. Thither the rescued and the rescuer were borne by 
the crowd, the latter overwhelmed with the admiration and praise which 
| his gallantry called forth on all sides ; but fortunately just as the demand 
| was about to be given him, and while a subscription for an additional sum 
was being raised, a policeman stepped up who knew them both. They 
were brothers, were two of the best swimmers in Paris, and make it a bu- 
siness to go about saving each other’s lives for a living.’ 











Anexchange paper describing the incident of a man being carried 
over a mill dam on 4 cake of ice, tollowed by a log which fell on him, says 
‘his death was inevitable from the force of circumstances.’ 


A rising young man, is one who rises regularly—not later than eight 
e’clock. A promising voung man is one who pays his tailor—not later 
than a twelve months after he has promised him 


Keep thy shop, and thy shop will keep thee. 
Kings and bears often worry their keepers. 





MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY. 
SPRING COUGHS AND COLDS. 


The vapors of the steaming earth, 
Evolved beneath the Sun of Spring, 
To hoarseness, cough and cold give birth, 
And Death amidst them waves his wing. 
The ‘Sun of March,’ so Shakspeare wrote, 
Is very apt to nourish ague ; 
And influenza, croup, sore-tbroat, 
Too frequently it brings to plague you 
Be wise in time, Disease and Death 
Tighten their grasp white feols delay ; 
‘ To-morrow,’ many a victim saith, 
Whose fate, perchance, hangs on to-day. 
Don’t say ‘ this cold will soon go off,’ 
Or think your chest and lungs impervious ; 
But when attacked with cold or cough, 
Hasten at once to Mrs. Jervis. 
Surely as day gives place to night, 
Or Spring succeeds to Winter’s throne, 
Her candy puts a cough to flight, 
And gives the lungs a healthy tone. 


The Truth 
IN REGARD TO PATENT MEDICINES. 

OG There cannot be a doubt that every Patent Medicine of staple success is good 
for a certain class of ills, for if an article has a good reputation of some years’ stand) 
ing, and will stand the test of time after the mere puffing it into notice and circulation 
has ceased, in some degree—what greater proof is needed of its excellence ?—mind, 
we say of staple success. 

The purification that is necessary to give advertised remedies a dignified position, 
is to confine them to the certain class of ills fer which their proprietors hnow they 
possess avirtue. Study the fact of being brandeda quack in your own conscience, 
now, and the taunting reproach of an enlightened posterity, to the children that bear 
your name, and, as you‘ loll’ in the luxury of your iniquity, call to mind that reckless 
disregard ef truth, which, caring for no other reputation than that of making money, 
and which has taken from many a poor and wretched man, with a large and half-starv- 
edfamily, that dollar which would have bought them bread, but has been laid out for 
your medicine, which may be good for some complaints, but you knew from experi- 
ence it never could benefit him, and then see if the flattering unction of your happi- 
ness in money is not dissolved, and your bed of down filled with corn-cobs of discom- 
fort. Advertise truthfully, thus :— 

MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY, 
THE UNIVERSALLY ADMITTED GOOD REMEDY 
for Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, and other throat and lung complaints, 
derived from taking acold premonitory to the Consumption 
oat wholesale and retail py MRS. W. JERVIS, 379 Broadway, cormer of White 
treet. 

, Broadway ; 1@ Astor House; Mrs. Hayes, 183 Fulton St., Brooklyn 
and by Druggists generally. 
fq Each package is invariably signed MRS. W. JERVIS. 
Be sure to ask for Mrs. Jervis’s Cold Candy. 

Put up in packages of ls., 2s., 4s. and $1 each. 


ANOTHER PHYSICIAN’S TESTIMONY. 
R. FOWLE—Dear Sir: I could send you a dozen certificates, strong and decisive, 
of the really sanative effects of your valuable Balsam of Wild Cherry, within the 
past twelve months, under my own suvervision and direetion. Indeed, I know of few 
persons who have used it, comparatively, but commend it in the stromgest terms. A 
case of Asthma, the severest I ever saw, te which | was called a month ago, evinced 
the superiority of the Balsam, This disease lasted six weeks, and the dyspxa and 
suffering were dreadful ; he sat up every night. The gentlenan told me to give him 
something to last him home, (2! miles,) so that he might see his wife and child, and 
die in peace! I gave him ove bottle ofthe Balsam, and four ounces of onsepe uills, 
—- him to take tea-spoonful doses of best Bordeaux Olive oil, when the culty 
of breathing was greatest. Next day I forced his despondent will, and made him cake 
six bottles of DR. WISTAR’S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY home with him asa 
resent, he having alleged that he had used so much expensive medicine to no profit. 
ast week Mr. A. called and expressed his gratitude to mein his warmest manner, 
said the medicine had saved his life, paid his whole bill, and took six bottles more, and 

left my office for home, rejoicing. Very respectfully yours, 


Wm. Sxaw, M. D. 

Washingten, North Carolina, Aug. 12, 1847. 

None is genuine unless sgned |. BUTTS on the wrapper. 

For sale, wholesale and retail, by Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton Street, H. 
Johnson, 273 Broadway, 77 East-Broadway, Penfold & Co., 4 Fletcher Street, Wm. 
Burg er, 50 Courtland Street, Haviland, Keese & Co., 80 Maidenlane, aad by the Drug- 
gists generally. {o7 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





May 2 








ATLANTIC HOTEL, HOBOKEN. 


rders for the seasor 





ate fam) in 
lattering patronage he has received since opening the establishment 
hi lou le his exertions to make the Atlantic Hotel the most com- 
i home like hotel in the vicinity of New York. It is situated at Hoboken. 
beiug erected jirectly onthe ‘erry of the Barclay, Canal, and Caristopher Streets 
steam ferry noats. The house is ofas ea-y access to gentlemen doing business in the 


city of New York, as if located on Breadway, as the steamers ply constantly, every 
five minutes curingthe day. The megnificent view of the city, the North River, the 
Narrows, the Forts, Jersey City, etc.—the grand panorama of the city and harbour of 


New York—of this hotel cannot be surpassed, It is, indeed, delightfully situated as | 


regards health, fresh air, and enjayment. 

The establishment has been re-modelled and very handsomely re-fursished through 
out. The Bar and cellar have been stocked with the cheicest wines and liquors, 
while the Table will be furnished with everything in seaton the city markets afford. 

His arrangements having been completed. the proprietor is now prepared to receive 
private families and boaders, by the day, week, or month, on the most favorable 
terms. 

QG@ All boarders in the Hotel can cross the ferries to town free of toll. 

Hoboken, April 26, 1849.—[my 5] ABM. BARKER, Proprietor. 





JOHN WALKER, 

ROM ENGLAND, respectfully informs the publie that he Fas taken rooms at the 
North-west corner of Walker St and Broadway, for the purpose ef giving lessons 

in the science of self defence, after the most approved method. From his intimate 
knowledge of the styles of the first sparrers in the world, he will impart te those 
gentlemen who will do him the honor to avail themselves of his instruction, a degree 
of proficiency, which for style ad quickness of execution, will resemble in degree, 
the polish and elegance of the most accomplished fencers. To gentletaen of sedentary 
habits, and others predisposed to affections of the chest, or te those of a pulmonary 
nature, there is no surer method of warding off such attacks—invigorating the trame, 
developing the muscles ofthe chest and arms, and rendering a man quick in thought 
and prompt in action—confilent in himself, making him less prone to aggression, 
than that of the manly art of self-defence, of which some of the first statesmenin Eu- 
rope are living embodiments. His method is morein the style of the modern age of 
steam and electrical power than ofthe old school. Room No. 421 Broadway, 2d from 
Canal St. [my 5 


SITUATION WANTED, 
S Groom or Coachman, by a single man, about twenty-five years of age, who un- 
derstands his business perfectly well—he can drive from the box or saddle; he 
understands the breeding and feeding of cattle—can train and break them in harness 
er saddle. Heis a splendid waiter, and would wish to make himself useful in every 
capacity. He can produce long and satisfactory characters, from some ofthe best fa- 
milies in Ireland. THOMAS BARRY. 











my 5] 
FOR SALE, 
ie Black Dogs, bred between pointer and setter, ten months old. Apply 348 
Broadway, corner Leonard St., in the basement. [my 5-11* 








TO SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS. 
\ TILLIAM MORGAN, Gun Maker, from !. Manton’s, London, removed from 137 to 
73 Read Street, near Broadway. Fowling Pieces and Rifles made to order in the 
best manner, guns rebored and warranted to shoot close and strong. All kinds of re- 
pairs done, and at the lowest prices. (mr 31-3m* 
TORONTO RACES, 
TO COME OFF OVER THE UNION COURSE, 
FIRST TUESDAY IN JUNE, 1849. 
Tke St. Leger of £15, added to a Sweepstakes of £5 each, haif forfeit. 
The City Plate of £25; two mile heats. 
The Trial Stake of £10, for horses bred in the District, that never won befere—mile 
heats. 
The Garrison Plate of £25, added te a Sweepstakes of £25 each, £6 5s. forfeit, two 
and a quarter mile heats. 
The Province Purse of £10, added to a Sweepstakes of £10 each—half forfeit, best 3 
in 5, mile heats. 
The Governor General’s Plate of £—, mile heats. 
The Innkeepers’ Plate of £40, three mile heats. 
The Hurdle Race for £10 added to a Sweepstakes of £10, half forfeit. 
Trotting Race £7 10s. 
A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats. Province bred, £12 10s. each, half torfeit. 
=e above forfeits to be paid on or before the Ist of May, at Rennie’s American 
Hotel. 
Further particulars to be given in due time. C. GATES. 
mr. 31) 








RACES, 
METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
HE Fall Meeting of the Metairie Jockey Club will commence on Twesday the 
27th of November, and ontinue six days. 

The following Stakes are now opened to name, and will close on the first of July, 
1549. Nominations to be addressed to R. Ten Broeck, Secretary of the Metairie 
Jockey Club, New Orleans. 

1. Kenner Stake—to be run over the Metairie Course on the 27th November, 1849, 
with colts and fillies, then three years old. Mile heats. Five Hundred Dollars Sub- 
scription; half forfeit. Three or more to make a race—now two subscribers : 

Duncan F. Kenner, Isaac Van Leer. 

2. Minor Stake—To be run with conditions as above—same day and course—for four 
year olds—27th November, 1849. Twomile heats. Five Hundred Dollars Subscrip- 
tion, ualf forfeit. Now four subs.; 

T. J. Wells, W. J. Minor, Isaac Van Leer, Ig. Szymanski. 

3. Post Stake for all ages, weight for age; subscription One Thousand Dollars 
each, half forfeit, Four mile heats. Toclose as above. To be run over the Metairie 
Course on the Ist Dec. 1849. Now one subscriber : 

R Ten Broeck 

4. Wells Stake—A Sweepstakes fer two year-olds, Tuesday of Spring Meeting, 
1350, when stake comes off over the Metairie Course. Subscription $300 each, $100 
forfeit, Mile heats. Five or more to make a race. To name and close as in No. 1. Now 
four subs.: 

T.J. Wells’ ch. f. Jeannette, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango. 
J. J. Hughes’ ch. f. byj;Ambassador, out of Flight 
D. F. Kenner’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of the dam of Beacon Light. 
W. J. Minor. 
R. TEN BROECK, Sec’y Metairie J. C., New Orleans. 
New Orleans, March 29, 1549.—[ap.14.] 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
7" E fellowing Sweepstakes have been opened by the Club for 1850, to be run over 
the Washington Course, near Charleston, 8. C.,and to be kaown hereafter as the 


; 





‘ Hutchinson Stakes 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds—two mile heats—$250 entrance ; $50 if declared before 
ist Nov., $100 after that time ; to close on the first day of May. If two or more start 
the Club to add $500. The race to be run on the Wednesday of the race week. 
Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds—mile heats—$250 entrance ; $50 if declared before the 
ist Nov., $100 after thattime; te close on the first day of May. Iftwo or more start 
the Club to add $200. The race to be run on the Thursday of the race waek 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds—mile heats—$250 entrance; $50 if declared before the 
ist Nov., $100 after that time ; to close on the firstof May Iftwo ormore start the 


Club to add $200. The race to be run on the Friday of the race week. 
The nominations to be made in Charleston, S. C., with 
mr 3)} JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 





WASHINGTON TROTTING COURSE; 
PROVIDENCE, R. &. 
OPEN TO THE WORLD. 

TUESDAY, June 5, 1849.—A Purse of $300 will be trotted for onthe above Course, 
free for all trotting horses, mile heats, best 3 in5, under the saddle—three or more to 
make a field, and two to start. 

SECOND DAY, June 6 —A Purse of $200 will be trotted for, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
in harness, conditions as before. 

THIRD DAY, June 7.—A purse of $300 will be trotted for, two mile heats, in har- 
ness, same conditions. 

Entrance 10 per cent., to close on or before Tuesday, May 15, at 10 o’clock, P. M., 
at the Telegraph House. Allcommupicatiens addressed to the proprietors will be 
promptly attended to. C. 8. LAWRENCE & Co., Proprietors. 

mr 24-t. loth m } 


STALLIONS FOR 18 


re 


x Not ces like the following (n e2 ling two lines) wi e inserted during t 
scason for Fir Dellars To these gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to 
the amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 





BELSH AZZAR, Imp., ch.h., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews—at the 
Nashville Race Course, at $26, and $1 to the groom. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., ch. h. by Catton, out of Euma by Whisker—at the stable of HENRY 
BOOTH, Flat Field, Morrisiana, one mile from the Harlem Bridge, at $30. This is 
his last season atthe North, his owner intending to send him South next year. 
Trustee won the cup at the last exhibition of the Americaa Instituto, im 1847, and 
1s the sire of Fashion, and the celebrated trottiag horse Trustee. 


BLACK HAWK, bl. h., trotting stallion, out of Sally Miller by Andrew Jackson—at 
the stable of JOHN J. SNEDEKER, Union Course, L. I., at $25 the season 





BELSHAZZAR, 

HIScelebrsted imported Stallion, the sire of Verifier, St. Cloud, Tarantula, and sever- 

al others of equal celebrity, will stand the ensuing season at the Nashville Race 
Course, at the low price of $25, and $1 to the groom. 

Belshazzar as a stock horse stands on the highest pinacle of fame. his colts having 
beat the get ofevery popular stallion in the United States that has met them at New 
Orleans, four mile heats, forthe last two seasons. 

This is his last season he will stand in this State. 


ap 7-4t)} . T. ALDERSON & Co. 





BLACK HAWK. 
Ts celebrated trotting stallion, Black Hawk, will stand for a limited number of 
mares at my stable, near the Union Course, Long Island, at $25 the season, which 
commences on the Ist of April, and ends 02 the Ist of July. 
- PEDIGREE. 

This matchless animal descends from the purest road stock in our country, tracing 
directly back tarough a line of choice ancestors to the purest Arabian and English 
horses. He was sired by Andrew Jackson, (the fastest trotter of his time,) who was 
by Young Bashaw, who was by the imported horse Grand Bashaw. The dam of Black 
Hawk was the celebrated trutting mare Sally Miller, who has trotted a mile intwe 
miautes and thirty secon1s, and was not excelled by any trotting horse of her day. 

PERFORMANCES. 

Nov. 8, 1847—Received forfeit from Jenny Lind ; match for $100, mile heats, best 3 
in 5, over Centreviile Course. 

Nov. 17, 1847—Beat Jenny Lind over Union Cou¢se ; match for $500, mile heats, 
Black Mawk toa 2501b. wagon, Jenny Lindin askeleton wagon—winning Ist and 8d 
heats in 2:40—2:43, Jenny Lind winning 2d heat in 2:38. 

April 25, 1848—Beat Lady Sutton over Union Course in a match for $700, with an in- 
side stake of $5'@; mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 2601lb. wagens—time, 2:43—2:43—2:42 — 
2:-64. 


May 16, 1848--Beat Americus in a match over Union Course for $2000, three mile 
eats, to 260lb. wagons—time, 8:31—8:36 

Oct. 23, 1833—Beat Americus in a match over Union Course for $1300 ; three mile 
heats, wagon and driver weighing 350lbs,—time, 3:28—8:30—8:34. 

Winning four races out of tive, and receiving forfeit once, thus establishing his 
claim to be the best trotting stallion in the world. He has been beaten but once, and 
then in consequence of splitting his hoof, and will be matcbed to trot over the Union 
Course for any amount from $5: 0 to $5000, against any trotting horse in the world. 


mr 17} JOHN J.SNEDEKER, Union Course, April 1, 1849. 
- - 2 a = x — a ~ ne = os emo _ neem omen 4 
FOR SALE, 
THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE BLUE DICK. 
PEDIGREE. 


LUE DICK was foaled in 1842. Raised by Mr. Rogers, near Crosswicks, Burling- 

ton County, New Jersey. Blue Dick was sired by the celebrated trotting horse 
Saladin ; dam, a Messer ger mare ; Saladin was sired by the celebrated horse Young 
Bashaw, he by Grand Bashaw. Saladin is the sire of Philadelphia Sal, anda tull 
brother to Charlotte Temple, who beat Dread, Columbus, Sally Miller, McDuff and 
Sir Peter, the most renowned trotting horses ot their day. Charlotte Temple was sold 
for $2,500, andtaken to France. Saladia s dam wasa Virginia mere, owned by Francis 
Murphy, Esq. Young Bashaw’s dam was sired by Bond's First Consul, he by Flag of 








Truce, grand dem by imported Messenger, great-grand dam by Reckingham. He is 
sound and kind in double or single harness. 
To be :een at SPICER & MCMANN’S, 598 Breadway. {mr 24 


NEW ARRANGEMENT. 
D®: WILLS, at the solicitation of several of his employers, has made arrangements 
to come down town every day, and may be consulted as to the soundness of horses 
—the diseases of horses, cattle, and dogs, at Mr. Mulligan’s Horse Shoeing Establish - 
ment, Grand St., from 10 till 3 o’clock—before and after at the Veterinary Institute , 
32d Street, 3d Avenue. jap 28 


ROCKAWAY WAGON FOR SALEs 
UILT by James Fiynn, of New York City; it has been run but twice, and is as 
good as when turned out. It nas three seats, (a top, of course,) and can be closed 
up securely. It has a pole ; is painted green, the ruoning gear chocolate, picked out 
with black. Will be sold for $200. 
Apply at this office. 








(ap 21 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 

C F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constant- 

e ly acomplete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, 

Stumps, etc. ; also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arro w3, and other articles in 

that line, together with a wellassorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glassware, French 
porcelaine toys. etc, (ap 21* 


MULES. 
A SPAN of large brown mules, good size, one three and the other four year old, 
horse and mare, (the horse a fast trotter,) just trained to go in wagon, plough and 
harrow, fitforany service. Full of vigor of ‘the right kind’—will plough a linein a 
grass field as straight asa line. Will drive tandem, and go ‘which way the Gov. 
listeth, ‘running right up to the bit.’ Price 200. 
J.C. BATTERSBY, Middletown Point, N. J. 
ap 21) Steam—‘ J. E. Coffee,’ foot of Chambers St. 


ARTIFICIAL EYES. : ’ 

R. WHEELER, Oculist, 29 Greenwich Street, devotes his exclusive attention to 
diseases of the eye and ophthalmic surgery, and invites those who are in want of 
Artificial Eyes to call upon him, having just imported a mot beautifal selection from 
Paris ; and with the arrangement he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be 
furnished upon low terms. Office hours fiom 8 A. M. tu | o’clock P. M. 

A pamphlet containing many remarkable cures effected by Dr. Wheeler, can be had 
gratuitous at his office, or the same will be forwarded to any one making application 
to him by letter, post paid. (ap 21 


TO BOAT CLUBS. 
F° R SALE, two Club Boats, in perfect order, together with the good will of an ex- 
cellent boat house, in a cenvenient locality. Terms low. 
Address box 2755, P O. [mr 24 


HE CHEAPEST and best place inthe city to get good Pocket Books, Bankers 
Cases, Porte Monnaie’s, Portable Writing Desks, Gold Pens, Chinese Razors, 
Pocket Knives, specimens of Vegetable Ivory, and every article Of perfumery is at 
SOHN SIMPSON’S, No. 98 Fulton Street, a few doors from William3 ({d 9-t.f. 














MRS. J. HASLAM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
Hs constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hesiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goo s. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, rnade to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 

one door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 

mr 24-3m*) 








TO SPORTSMEN. 


ESTABLIS N THIS CITY 1862 


GUNS. PISTOLS, &c. 


, HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
MPORTER AND MANUFACTURER of Guns, Pistols,Gun Material and Sporting 
| Articles generally ; invites inspection to his well assorted stock of articles in the 


above line, to which he gives exclusive attention. The long practical experience of his 
house, (near halfa century,) he trusts may, warrant the assertion, that all Guns, Pis- 
tols, or Gun Apparatus offered forsale by him, will be (quality considered,) as cheap 
to his patrons, as any such offered by any other house inthe Union. 

Double and Single Fowling Guns, of fine quality, from the most approved English 
makers, in variety, with or without, wood or leathern cases, appurtenances, kc. 
Ditto ditto commener kinds, assorted in style, size, &c., suited to dealers. 

Shotor Rifle Guns, Pistols, ¢c., imported or made to order, with strict regard to the 
wishes of his customers, for which he has unsurpassed facilities with those in the 
trade abroad, and for manufacturing here, under his own inspection, any style or size 
of gun, &c., required. Hisown work warranted for its equality to any of the best Ee- 
ropean manufacture. 

Percussion Caps.—Westley Richard’s Caps and Primers—Starkey’s Central Fire 
Waterpreof Caps—R. Walker’s best English ditto, of all sizes ; warranted genuine. 
Gun Wads, Patent Cencave Felt, and Ely’s Felt Wads, chemically prepared, to pre- 
vent guns leading. Baldwin’s Paper Wads—Walker’s Metal do., assorted sizes. 

Dizon & Son’s and others’ make of Powder Flasks, Shot Pouches, and Belts, Dram 
Flasks, &., Cleaning Rods. Nipple Wrencnes, Ball Moulds, Turnscrews, kc. Dog 
Collars, Muzzles, Calls, Bells, Chains, and Couples. Gun Materials, Gun-Barrels, 
(rifle or shot) Gun Locks, Gun Mountings, Gun Nipples. Forged and cast work, ke., 
for manufacturing, in great variety. 

Agency for the sale ef Remington & Son’s American Rifle and Shot Gun = 

ag 5. 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING; 
MITATIONS ef wood and marble—paiating executed in oil and Kalsomine, by 
R. B. FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory 
Street [Feb. 10-ly 


$8,000 WANTED 

N unincumbered real estate at 7 per cent., fora term of years, lying near New 

York City. The Hudson River Railroad depot is within a quarter of a mile of the 
property, which is beautifully situated, and commands an unobstructed view of the 
Hudson for 15 miles north and south. The owner does not wish to sell, but is desirous 
of making many additions and valuable alterations on said estate. There are buidimgs 
ereugh to eover nearly an acre of ground, and between 6 and7 acres of land, within 
200 or 300 yards of said property. Ground has been and is now selling at $3000 an 
acre. 

N. B. There is no particular hurry for the amount. It ean be arranged on very ae 
commodating terms. Address W. K., this office (mr 31 
NEW RESTAURANT. 

ROTHERS PERKINS respectfully beg to inform their friends especially, and the 
public generally, that they have leased the entire basement of Odd Fellows’ Hall, 
(105 by 75 feet,) corcer of Grand and Centre Streets, and, regardless of expense, have 
farnished it, and intend to keep it in a style they are contident will meet the wishes of 


the most fastidious. J.H.PERKINS. 
d9-t.f.] A. H. H. PERKINS. 
A Sono setae: the 


GROCERIES, &c. 
HILADELPHIA Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks’ County Poul- 
try, and country made Sausages, constantly on hand and fer sale at 430 Broadway, 
near Howard St., east side. . 
Also, choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced 
Liquors and Wines. E. H. COBB, Grocer. 
n 18-6m] 














GUITARS. 
ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want ofa good guitar will find it to their ad- 
vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The 
superiority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most import- 
ant,) facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. Orders 
| from any part of the United States, stati g the quality of guitar wanted, and price. will 
| be prompt-y attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect instru- 
ment inevery respect, and warranted a® such. 
Sold at manufacturers’ prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs 
only, by JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 
No connection with the store below. [o. 21-t.f. 


A WORD TO HORSEMEN. 
R. PEARSON’S Barber’s Embrocation is the best preparation that can be used for 
the cure of Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, Galls, Splint, Curb, Ringbone, Spavin, Stiffuess 
ofthe Joints, &c. It is anarticle which should be in the hands of every horseman, and 
no stable should be without a bottle of it. 

Price 25 and 5) cenis a bottle. Prepared by 3. A. PEARSON,M.D., 106 North 
Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 

For sale wholesale or retail at the following places in New York :—James Crambie, 
corner Bowery and Fourth St.; A. H. Gough & Co., 149 Fulton St. ; John J. Snediker, 
Union Course, L. I. (Jan. 13-6m*_ 

SPORTSMEN, HORSE OWNERS, &. 
wit find a great variety of very desirable articles, well adapted to their use at 
the depot of the 
UNION INDIA RUBBER MILLS, 58 LIBERTY ST., N. Y., 

made of Goodyear’s Patent Métallic Rubber Fabrics, among which may be found Fet- 
lock, Knee, Quarter and Ancle Boots, or Fenders. Bandage Gum, for cuts, spavins, 
&c., a superior article. Elastic Flooring, for horse stalls. Fancy Riding and Driving 
Bridles, very light and beautiful. Halters, Rein Straps and Whips assorted. Horse 
Covers, allkinds. Wagon Lap Blankets, anew and useful article. Jockey Folding 
Buckets, and Sponge Bags. Hoof Boat, watertight, for diseased feet. Horse Injec- 
tors, or Syringes, Fishing Boots, Game Bags, Drinking rt Gun Cases, Haversecks, 
Canteens, Portable Boats, Tents, Pouches, Knapsacks, Life Preservers, Saddle Bags, 
Leggins ,Camp Blankets, Capes, Tent Carpets, Sportsmen’s Bottles, Air Beds and 
lows, &c., &c. 

Sportsmen and others are invited to call and examine the above goods. Orders for 
goods to be manufactured should be accompanied with drawing and full descriptions. 

o 7-6m] a8 W. RIDER & BROTHERS. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
HE New York Sportsman’s Club will hold their regular monthly meetings on the 
2d Monday evening of every month, at the Florence Hotel, corner of Bread- 
way and Walker Street, atS o'clock. Members are requested to be puactual in 
their attendance. 
Any violation of the game laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite 
information being given to either of the officers of the Club 
By order of the Club. WM.A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 
n 11-6m.} 











~ PATENT FUZE FOR SALE, 
AT THE BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS 
OFFICE 97 WALL ST n. 20 


JOHN MULLIN. GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No 206 BROADWAY TO Ne. 3 BARCLAY ST., 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also,imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun 
trade in general. 
N. B. Guns restocked and alteredfrom flint to percussion; old guns made over 
ook asnew,and all repairing donein the best manner, and on the mostreasonable 
erms. my 16-lyr 


E. Fs HAUBOLD’S 
BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS, 
MORINGVILLE, WESTCHESTER CO.,N. Y. 
Bronx Sporting, Prairie Rifle, Duck Shooting, Navy, 
Washington Rifle, Hunters’ Favorite, Cannon, | Blasting, 

















FIRE ARMS! 
TRIAL ALLOWED BEFORE PURCHASING, 

OUBLE Guns, with one barrel rifled, adapted for the long ball; large bore short 

single Rifles ; double and single Guns; single, double, and revolving Pistols, ri- 
fied and othe: wise, anda variety of new and second-hand fire-arms, low forcask. Guns 
&c. bought or taken in exchange. 
F. WALLER’S Gun Store and Shooting Gallery, (90 feet long,) 28 Broadway. 
Bowie knives made from Jessop’s cast steel—the handles form a rest for the Pins 

[f. 3-tf. 





_ NASHVILLE (TENN.) RACES. 
HF Spring Meeting over the Walnat Course will commence on Monday, the 14th 
day of May, with a Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds, mile be ats—subscription 
$100. half forfeit—three subs. 
Tuesday—a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; Subscription $100, $25 forfeit—five en- 
tries. 
Wednesday—Jockey Club Purse $100, mile heats. 
Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $200, two mile heats. 
sete ago Club Purse $350, three mile heats 
Saturday—Jookey Club Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
An inside Stake of $100 each fer the three mile day closed on the Ist of March witb 
six entries The Purses will be paid in cash at the time of running. 
Nashville, Tenn., March 8th, 1849. SAM. J. CARTER, Proprietor. 
mr 24) 





ENGLISH SPORTING WORKS, &c., 
RECENTLY IMPORTED BY C. S. FRANCIS & CO. 


Johnson’s Sportsman’s Cyclopedia, roy. 8vo., cloth..,.. ee 


Whyte’s History of the British Turf, 2 vols., 8vo.,cloth............000022 300 
Sportsman’s Mag :zine, by Miles’ Boy, 2 vol., 4vo.,cloth...........c0e0ees 400 
Egans’ Life in London, cold plates, roy., 8vo.,cloth..............00eeee0 150 
E Se ee ae EEE, CUO. , NUE s 6468 BO 6 656.65.6-00 0.65 050s 606600 ee 6868 1 50 
Bleine’s Veterinary Art, Svo., cloth. ....ccccrcesccsccsccscccsccscces 8 00 
White’s Farriery, Dy Rosser, Svo., cloth. . occ cscccccccccccscsccccccccce 900 
How'te buy o Horse, 12me., cloth... 0s ccccssctccrcccccccccceccces 75 


Beckford on Hunting, 12 no., UNI urer ate E'S i505 S405. 00 cae Cha ccc kad 
Tyler’s Art of Shooting Flying, 12mo., cloth. . 0... eee eee ce cee ccccecee 38 


os 
a 
o 


alton’s Complete Angier, best edition, 12mo., bd. ... 


Hofiand’s Angler's Manual, by Jesse, 12mo.. cloth. . 6... ee eee cee eee ee cess 8 
Vouatt on the Horse, OV6., ClOtD. . 0... ccc ccsccceesescccsccccccccee I 
a SR OO. OS, Sa arena eran 
Do. mI Sl te a 
Burke’s British Husbandry, 3 vols., Svo., cloth. ....... ccc cee ce ceccccece 6 
ay Spleen Improvements, a Supplement to the British Husbandry, 
ie ere eee oe ee ee ee ee era ek a er Be greg 8s 
Farmer’s Library and Cyclopedia of Rural Affairs, 2 vols., roy., Svo., $cf..... 10 00 
English books, in every branch of litersture, imported to erder, by Steamer or 
oa ; CHAS. 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
ap 2!-Im 





A MAGNIFICENT BARB STUD FOR SALE. 

HE splendid Barb Stud Horse called im Arabic ‘ Mensor,’ standing sixteen hands 
high, and recently imported in this country %y our late Consal to Morocco, solely 
witha view to the improvement of our breed of horses, will ba sold on Wednesday 
next, 18th inst., at noon, at the‘ Bazaar,’ 31 Crosby St. Fron Monday until the day of 
sale ‘ Mensor’ may be seen at the ‘ Bazaar,’ where his pedigree in the original Arabic, 
with a translatidéa into English, having the seaj of the Emperor of Morocco attached 

therete, can also be found. y ” 
This animal is warranted as being the finest Barb blood, andthe best breed ever in- 

troduced into this country. 


SPORTSMANS’ WAREHOUSEs 
No.233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE FOUNTAIN. 
OSEPH COOPER, Gun Maker, offers to sportsmen the best assortment of fine Lon. 
don guns to be found in the city, ofthe manufacture of Westley Richards, Ellis 
Parker and others, all celebrated makers. 
These guns are adapted for the various kinds cf game throughout the country—as 
Woodcock, Quail, Partridge, Grouse, Duck, Deer, &c. fk 
Boy’s guns, double and single, made under express instructions for safety. 
Rifles of various kinds and quality. 
Fine duelling , holster, belt, revolving, and pocket pistols. ; 
Best powder flasks, shot pouches, game bags, — reds, nipple wrenches, ke., 
ke.,and every article necessary for the complete outfit ofthe sportsman, ofthe best 
uality. 
. Cannister powder ofthe most approved makers. 
Cas of the best quality of the various makers. 
Be ldwin’s Wads, Eley’s Wire Cartridges, &c., &c., all offered on the most moderat 
terms. 
Repairing done and orders executed p'nctually, equal to London Or ‘a 
el 





FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY; AND SILVER WARE. 
‘PHE Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry 
I and Silver ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for 
sporting gentlemen, fortiming horses. 
Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second anchor [Escapement 
and Lepine Watches. 
Fine Silver Lever anchor Escapement and Lepine Watches 
Gold gua: d chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets and Gold Thimble, 
Ladies’ and Centlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Diamond Ringsand Pins. 
Stone Rings, chased plain Rings. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &e. 
Gold Watchesas low as $20 to $25 each. 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted,at much ieee hoe the usual 


prices. G. EN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dec. 4.) 51 Wall St., cormaer of William, up stairs. 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
Fo sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scetch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, tugether with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P. 8. One ne ef Newfoundland dogs, the largest end best inthe U.S., the price o 


which is $1 Apply te 
WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Read. 





New York, April 12th, 1849: (ap. 14.) 








aG- The Bloomingdale stages pass the hoese every half hour. (March 7] 


of allgrades and superior strength. Gunpowder, of every variety, on the mostr eason 
able terms, and warranted to be of superior quality. 
Orders addressed tothe Proprietor, or to his Agent, 97 Wall Street, N. 7 : 
84-1 yr. 





FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE, 
J.&J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
HAvixs completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation and oftheir own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of 
Merchants, Dealers and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive 
and cheapest stock ever offered for sale inthe U.S. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R.Hem- 
ming & Sons (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply ofthe celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Holiow Point Hooks. A 
continued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (mr. 18-6m. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
| te PRICHARD would respectfully inform sporting gentlemen and the —_ 
taat he has opened the store 44 Fulton Street as a Fishing Tackle Establishment, 
with a large and handsome assortment of every article known in the trade. American 
and English Reels, Fly, Trout and Bass Rods, silk and hair lines, New London, Phila- 
delphia and Connecticut flax lines, and nets. Pocket books, bait kettles, flasks, baskets, 
trolling tackle and bait, leaders, snells, hooks, floats, &c., kc. 

The ne plus ultra in flies may be had here. Gentlemen are respectfully invited to 
call and examine the stock of salmon, trout and fancy flies, caterpillars, grubs, &c., un- 
equalled on this Continent orin Europe Artificial flies of any size and pattern, are 
made by T. PRICHARD, at the shortest notice. 

20,000 silk worm gut, wholesale and retail. The patent Sockdolager Hook, &c. Ob 
serve, 44 Fulton Street, New York. (my 22-ly. 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW VORK. 
Fy be pe and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable patterns made te 
order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatmess ard 
despatch. 
Those who wish to purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before purchasing elsewhere fOct. 10-1 y.* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES. ETC. 
gee FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York 
has constantly on hand a great, arie ty of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashione 

ble patterns, built under his personal superintendence, im the very best manner and o 
the very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are new running in Eng 
land, France. Canada, and througho tt the United States. 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the most 
reasonable terms ISAAC FORD, 116 Ehizabeth St.,N. Y. City. 

April 10-t.f.] 














LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
. 137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages of the latest styles,and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article will find ® 


te theiradvantage te give us a call before ay | elsewhere. 
W.F. DUSENBURY, WM.J. VAN DUSER. 


N. B. Painting, trimming and repairing “in its different branches, done with neatnes 
and despatch, ana on the most reasonable terms. [Jy 31. 
































































































May 12 Che Spirt Ci 
May 1: | | 
. Che Spirit of the Cinies 
) y } lon p r . 
hey - _ —~-— - -- = — —— ; ~— a te _———_ — - —— -- . 
a DR. TOWNSEND'S COMPOUND EXTRACT OF DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S SARACEN’S HEAD 
. . 7 % ‘ . rr , 
SARSAPARILLA. INFALLIBLE LINIMENT pre. IS DEE 
eget sie | le: il and transparée { : ectly elightful in its oder and flavor | HE adve ser he emo. e above hc y one door below 
z tis ially signed t " ribedinwardly r externally which he has, by a : y, rendered one of the most attract 
e MC XTRAOE NARY i THE WO! immediate reliefin all nervo ffections—particularly tooth ® kind the city a | h large Imor convenient pe ie 
This Extract is put upin Quart Bottles t is siz times eaper, pl af e? i 7 : ad-acl yieldto its benign influence instantaneously It is also war than the house which acqu im so mucti elebrity and he trusts that + 

orting warranted superior to any sold. It cures without vomiting, purging, = ed to cul > after all other remedies have failed—all r matic and scrofulous affec change will give general satisfactior His saloon on the second floor is airy : i 
in the sickening, or debilitating the Patient. ions, old ulcers and sores, ofthe mest malignant character, yield toitinafewdays, Modious not to be surpassed Jt willbe kept expressly for Bre akfast, Teme on 
of his The great beauty and superiority of this Sarsaparilla over all other medicines is and are frequently cured—together with sprains, bruises, callouses, enlargement of Tea, where ro smoking is allowed, and he is determined that the bill of Fare dail of 
8s, Pis- that while it eradicates the disease, it invigerates the body. It is one of the very best joints, cuts, burns, scalds, frost-bites, &e. fered shall comprise the best the market affords. y of 
cheap A ‘‘ Spring and Summer Medicines” ever known ; it not only purifies the whole system, One or two tea spoonfulls, taken according to the direction on each bottle, is as cer- The Bar Room is one of the most spacious and elegantly arranged in the United 

lish ont Srenamen ee 2 person, but it creates new, pure and rich blood ; a power possess- pea ce hy pe aera venes + Coote, Cietenn ayes ud EXaWeee on Hite mon oP ies tae hecmt Orta cosets cae done tt reign ae choice 
nglis ed by no other medicine. And in this lies the grand secret of its wonderful success. | aken—not a solitary instance has beenknown o fail since its 1nrRopUCTION bef rands of wines and liquors, he is not excelled by any c isseur. 20 itors i 

sanon—aet efore peg etd 1 y any CoBmnolsseur or competitors in 


1, ke. Pt perry st aa the last —_ years, more than 100,000 cures of severe cases of hao bites a end rth C with 
sease ; at least 15,000 were considered incurable. It has saved the lives of more | ,, ‘°° 8 Proo!o! the a ove we offer a few of the many thousand names, allot wnom nave vonnected with his establishment are rooms for private parti i 
= the ; than 5000 children during the two past seasons. saoted its achy M aprer@at wistuee te their entire satisraction, and have kindly al. 20 house is better supplied with European papers. parties, sleeping rooms, and 
poll a ; 10,000 Cases of General Debili 2 ; es “ _ | fowed me to refer to them. the public will glance their eye over these few names, | 
f ihity and want of Nervous Energy.—Dr. Townsend’s Sar- | we think that they will calmly come to the conclusion that this truly wonderful medi- THE ee ans SHADES, 
78 ANN ST., N. Y. 











































































































r size saparilla invigorates the whole system permanently. To those who have lost their | gj 
st Ee- muscular ener y by the effects 6 madioine or indiscretion committed in youth, or the | port gaa not be classed among the worthless quack nostrums that flood the whole W. J. HOWELL, (late of Liverpool, England,) propriet £ the wb 
, fo types Fmmpcosedie ‘ D ntry. | J. “LL, pool, ») proprietor o ea ith- 
| Fire P a gente aa. Reade ove a ae ee Sane camuide-tulenes tear | Wechallenge the whole world to produce such evidence in favor of any other Lini- ment, most respectfully returns his sincere thanks to his many friencs, a: 
nuine. and decline, hastening towards that fatal disease, C onsumption, ae be entirely ~ i | ment now before the public. These gentlemen have lain aside all other notions and and liberal patronage he has thus far received, and would assure them that the plea- 
> pre- stored by this pleasant remedy. This Sarsaparilla is far superior to any “ Invigorating | remedies used by many of them trom thirty to forty years, and now use this on all oc- | FU'e afforded him in seeing hie efforts to please thus kindly appreciated, will ever en- 
Cordial,” asit renews and invigorates the system, gives activity to the limbs pon, | | casions, and pronounce it the existing wonder of the age. | courage his increased exertion to make his house inferior to none in the city. 
Dram strength to the muscular system in a most sguaetdioars eenree. ' ote alee Monee a @eineey. at eS age rn who wish to be astonished | on ctan —e ogee yp eeees pecking vf from 12 A. M. to 3 P. M., consist- 
: ‘ ) lease callon this gentleman, N. Y. City. r. Willi B ° ofthe choicest joints, poultry, fish, game of all kinds, & i 
arrels, Consumption Cured.—Cleanse and strengthen Consumption can be cured, Bron- | John M. Bradhurst, at Manhatanville, q. Y. City, Mr. Daniel Grolet seaeens Wen. | Fnglish style, ana for the better accommodation and comfort of his os etek on >. 
k, &e., He Consumption, Liver Complaint, Colds, Catarrh, Coughs, Asthma, Spitting of | Chester, N.Y. Dr. Byard, residence at West Farms, W C.Cy. Mr. Samuel Roberts has recently made considerable improvements in his dining department ra the addi- 
Blood, Soreness in the Chest, Hectic Flush, Night Sweats, Difficult or Profuse Expec- | -ontractor of high bridge over Harlaem River, says he thinks it saved his life, from a | tion thereto ofa room on the second floor, where gentlemen can be comfortabl 
seein toration, Pain in the side, &c., have been and can be euved. | severe injury sustained by a fall. ’ | agg tay renee and where no smoking is allowed y ac 
ag 5. New York, April 28, 1847. is partner, Mr. Arnold Mason, bas been entirely cur i ic pai ot Junch, consisting of Mock Turtle, Ox Tail and 
. de Dr. Townsend—I verily believe that your Sarsaparilla has been the Seana, through use of three bottles, with which he had been sotely allicted’ tes secrin Tance eesti _ every day, from 10 to 1A. M., and a Tripe Supper, very Wedneres yaaa te 
. pio of “agg rid 7. I Seve for several years hada bad cough, It became | over gtr months and he says that he has been entirely free from pain Linco they as nog lidbiceteh 
ne, by eand worse. At last I raised large quantities of blood, had night sweats, and | use it altogether at that place amongst their men, th ; Ales, Wines, Liquers and Cigars, of the choicest ity. i i 
tory = grnty pay epi and greene eng did not expect to live. Phos only used your been used without a ailtire. 7 “ a a gr Ale on draught, —_ ee eee 
y arsapariJla a short time, and there has a wonderful change been wroughtinme. || Mr. Jacob Lorilord, residence at Fordham. Hon. Ri ‘F.C } N. B. Committees, Referees, and private parties, acc 
et am now able to walk allover the city. Iraise no blood, and my éough bes Neh ne, | Ville, Fort Washington. n. Richard F.Carman, at Carmans- | 404° P P ommodated on the shortest ne 
ou can well imagine that I am thankful for these results. Hon. Robert H. Morris, Ex-Mayor, and present Post Master of N. Y. Ci i The Illustrated London News, Punch, Weekly Despatch, Bell’s Life in [ 

New Your obedient servant, Wo. Russevv, 65 Catherine St. New York Hotel, Broadway, N.Y.C Col. Governeur Morzis ‘resid eH 7 tee Liverpool papers, received regularly per steamer. : aes wy _ 
By nd i Ss PA 0 a peel " ence at Morris (n 26-37 
of the _ Rheumatism.—This is only one of the more than four thousamd cases of Rheuma- ir. ¢ , - * 

+ Bees tism that Dr. Tewnsend’s Sarsaparilla has cured. The most severe and chronic cases ae eomente, _ of West Farms, now at Fordham, says that it 1s the best ‘ ee . 

dines “; weekly eradicated by its extraordinary virtues. Ceneeel emer Seat D* Det naes * 3 orern otter for nen or horse. CHAMPAGNE 

rithi ames Cummings, Esq., one of the assistants in the Lunatic Asylum, Blackwell’ Mr Thoe oy cS er cree) eran se Shennwenee: E. GOLL having contracted fi this date with } 

be ne Island, ig the gentleman spoked of in the following letter : : ylum, Blackwell's a. wees. Mosveti, ony oh Y., residence at Stivantsons Place. e whereby they pee to ime nepal g Reve in the United Giatee tee a 
Blackwell's Island, Sept. 14, 1947. P rng aron arts, one of the Judges of Westchester County, says that inall his expe- | sale of their above well known and superior Wine, begs to inform the public that ~ 

— _Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: I have suffered terribly for nine years with the Rheuma- — 1e never saw any other liniment that will bear compayson with it—residence at | has received, and will continue to receive regular supplies of the same P athe 

of tism ; considerable of the time I could not eat, sleep. or walk. ! had the utmost dis. ——. a rome 2 m. grees residence at Yonkers. Col. Obed S. Paddock, In order better to distinguish the brand from the many imitations and marks which 

31 tressing pains, and my limbs were terribly swollen. I have used four bottles of your ag e ee ers. Capt. Isaac‘Depew, residence at Peekskill, Westchester Co. have appeared or may appear, HYMAN & BONNIN’s neme and the initials C. C. & 

Sarsaparilia, ond they have done me more than one thousand dollars worth of good. Mr. Geo. Clinch, proprietor ofthe Bulls Head, 25th St. and 3d Avenue, at this place | Co., Rheims, will be onthe Shield, or lower label. The Blue Ribl n Bi 
sh the I am so much better—indeed, | am entirely relieved. You are at liberty to use this a age fine ae been used and sold, without a single complaint or failure. remains as heretofore. ‘ J.E. GOLL, 119 Pearl st gd gg 
, Hall for the benefit of the afflicted. Yours, respectfully, Tod Cumenes. aun pone! lady eae Dhak. peony = b.wt i ad and driver, uses it on all occa- New York, Ist Jan., 1949. 9 Tone . 
}, have Fits! Fits! Fits!—Dr. Townsend, not having tested his Sa illai f Fi Mr William Wheel: al y ie ridin ivi *traini 9 
thes of of course never recommended it, and was paupelen’ to caneiee tae tkewlia eh 40 has been to England, and Gehecttd ae eeaeer nant ee es oa as 152 CHERRY ST., (B aracal citucnrk ake M C 
INS. intelligent and respectable farmer in Westchester County : turned with more money and laurels than any other American trainer that ever crossed ILLIAM ALBERT feels hap Dy in reminding hii ld i art eo ae 
ot i i é Fordham, Aug. 13, 1847. the Atlantic. He says, in all his experience there and Here, he never saw anything in general, that ? seers a 
r. ownsen rate ear Sir : I have a little girl seven years of age, who has been the form ofan Embrocation or Liniment that will, in the smallest degree, bear compari- ALBERT ! is, and has been, for the past nine years, General Inspeetor for P 
Poul- petcwae fo yo ten ith F ent we tried almost everything for her, but without suc- | 80m with Kellinger’s remedy. States, and utmost cognoscieur of Malt tieace (bork English and’ hems aes he 
iway, cess; at last, although we could find no recommendation in our circulars for cases Mr. William D. Sparks, 4 mile House, 3d Avenue, New York, Ci challenges c iti ' , za) : evs : =e 
y Me have, we thought, 3 she was in very delicate health, we would give her some of oi Robert Oakly, residence at White Plains, Wabieec. fastidious, ompetition of the above, and only one trial is wanting to satisfy the most 
priced yous Os seeps illa, and are very glad we did, forit not only restored her strength, but r. Hiraem Deforrest, stage proprietor, White Plains, Westct ester Co. He has four taps always geing, with sparkling Ales: Old Ales, two and th 
cer. L no return of the Fits, to our great pleasure and surprise. She is fast be-| | Mr. John H.Gatfield, proprietor of the Horse Bazaar, Crosby, between Grand and old, on draught; the celebrated Burton Ale, drawn dil : chan yma 
coming rugged and hearty, for which we feel grateful. Broome Sts., N. Y. City. , y> FORGE | SFie Gallas to order n Ale, drawn direct from the casks, brought out 
Yours, respectfully, Joun But er, Jr. Ra bed any Copan. former proprietor of the Bazaar, can be seen at all times at this NONE OF YOUR LEAD PIPES. 
Femate Medicine.—Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla is a sovereign and speeay cure for f — is establishment wonders have been wrought after all other remedies have | _ Bottled: Scotch and Burton Ale, Brown Stout and London Porter, among the oldest 
eir ad- Incipient Consumption, Barrenness, Prolapsus Uteri, or Falling of the Womb, Cos oot, . : +43 . in the eo: © 

onThe tiveness, Piles, Leucorrheea, or Whites, obstructed or difficult Menstruation. {ncon- | cy eae proprietors all use itin the great city of New York. Messrs. Kipp & Brown, Rarebits, Chops, Cutlets, Steaks, k&c., &c., got up by a professional cook 
mport- tinence of Urine, er involuntary discharge thereof, and for the general prostration of Mi ned aH bs af one line of Stages. , All the illustrated, and other English, irish, and American papers taken. 

Slacee the system—no matter whether the result of inherent cause or causes, produced by Messrs. Hatfie ertine, of the Dry Dock line. Messrs. Weart & Reynolds, Broad- A Parlor and a large Tap-room, together with two beautiful Parlors, neatly fitted 
e. will irregularity, illness or accident. Nothing can be more surprising than its invigorat- WH line. Me = James and Martine Murphy, Bowery and Broad St. Mr. Charles | Ut, on the next floor—the latter are intended for dinners, suppers, and collations, for 
instru- ing effects on tle humanframe. P-rsons all weakness and Jassitude, from taking it Mr. Bey pied .M ‘ o¥ seeaots _ private or public parties, capable of accommodating eighty guests. ‘ 

at once become robust and full ofenergy pndet its influence. it immediately coun- } me eg More, r anhatanville line. Mr. Williard L. Reed, Sale Stable, Mercer, Single sleeping rooms to let, very neatly furnished, by the day, week, or montk. 

stairs teracts the nervelessness of the female frame, which is the great cause of Barrenness. lishn Lt +" Ray SrOUEDES Rave Sep Sade Saocstesiohed at this very extensive estab- ee ee a SB. Jen. 29. 
itar. It will = be pene of us, in cases of so delicate a nature, to exhibit certificates of pore sored fh heaenamaiie seme 0 eye! ll : <# oe sommnare snene. Se be very FLORENCE HOUSE 
I-t.f. cures pe b é ic : - ’ how leage all w now hi JPERI- . 

cures performed, but we can aawure the aflicted thet nundresof cass have Deen Fe] Onin hit ine ie skal wi the Horseds what Dr Mgrsy is with the human emily. Ne. 100 BROADWAY, CORNER WALKER £TREET, N.Y. 

df using a few bottles of this invaluable medicine, have been blessed with a fine, healthy Mr iar. Pierson, saddler, Bowery and Houston Sts , N. Y. City OHN FLORENCE, Jr., has now completed his arrangements for opening tothe pub- 
ved for offepring. PB siren manufacturer of porter, ale, cider, root beer, 16th St. between 9th and lic, at the elegant and spacious building above designated, and which he has at 
in, and To Mothers and Married Ladies.—This Extract of Sarsaparilla has been expressly | | Mr. Thos. Newton & Co., manufacturers of porter, ale, cider, and mineral waters, at fhe commodious Restaurant. below, he has srranged extendre suites of ‘i Sing veume 

prepared in reference to female complaints. No female who has reason to suppose | their very extensive works this great remedy is used in preference to all other Lini- | 00 the floors above, splendidly furnished with evexy modern improvem tin fur iture, 

North she is approaching that critical period, * The turn of life,” should neglect to take it, ments in market—Broadway and Reed St., N. Y. City. decorations, &c. Besides these, are smaller apart y, ts, similk iy f ish ¥ oy 

b 4 it le a Coriete style for any of the numerous and hormble diseases to which Mr. Dearbourn, successor to A. W. Ralph, manufacturer of mineral and soda waters commodatien of individuals, or of small parties "where (a8 in dhs lneger sgertinsates 
ambie, males are subject at this time of life. his period ‘‘may be delayed for severai]| Use it on all occasions at his house and mamm ‘ it fail doing ied ¢ ir ow ; ' 
+ me vont ty using this medicine.” ‘Mor is it less Bc oye Fong Ble B .. oa igpvontaied all that was hoquized of b—B4 Avense os te has never found it fail doing more ore supgiee = their own hours, by carte onthe planalludedto. Attached to the 
-6m* womanhood, as it is calculated to assist nature, by quickening the blood and invigorat Mr. Geo. Burnett, New Haven, shipper, and dealer in horses sixty Scdoupise: shaghy ane Gouhin, wiih aio oat veal —¢ Byoine rae oteee he ming 

“a ing the system. Indeed, tnis medicine is invaluable for all the delicate d 2s t Mr A. J.Shore, of Rochester city. Mr. Ab , j , 7 i Oe ee ee Eee 

g : e e a iseases to : y | y r. Abrm. Brower, formerly proprietor of the | 2 first class hotel for gentlemen, to be conducted on a scale ofcenvenience and acc 
er which women are subject. - oe of Stages—Broadway, near Bond St modation hitherto unattained in this country. = 
Great Blessing to Mothers and Children.— it fe the eafect nd mad efsttest mst Pace mepnnenpapeetne yd ped ery tee Place, N.Y. City. The most J.F., Jr., trusts that itis unnecessary for himt assure the public that his larder, his 
cine for puritying the system, and relieving the sufferings attendant upon child-birth airy 8 men .ae estes’ Snes . : at this establishment, which was ~ 9 a splendid | Wines, and indeed his entire culinary department, willbe of the best kind throughout ; 
ad Fet- aver discovered. It strengthens both the mother and child, prevents pain and disease, — sob ts) aging wt - ve 10 9 or . long period been afflicted with a Phistula of and he invites gentlemen who ase desirous of atthe same time obtaining rooms and 
navins, inevenses and enriches the toed, those who have used it think it indispensable. It ie in th age yp z meee magi after — treated by the first Veterinary Surgeons board, or either, separately, to cali upon him as abeve, where he will be happy to affose 

briving highly useful both before and after coufinement, as it prevents diseases attendant upon | that Mr. D potiged , cearhg (a pe 4 o months, he finally became so bad and offensive, | them every facility of examining his new and commodious establishment. 

Horse child-birth—in Costiveness, Piles, Cramps, Swelling of the Feet, Desponcen:y, Heart- ane th MOH ee ee ee “a ee 42 aay other way. The March 2, 1847. {April 3 
. + P > . * “i ai e ° Ss @) . . . . qd ’ 3aza * ix ; 8 3 ° 3 ie t 7 i: ene = ae 4 a at Li a 
eet Barn, Vomiting, Pun in the Back sud Lovin, Flas Fains, Hemorshoge, and in Fegulet| and Broome St, and mentioned the act of hs horse beingin such'a hornbe siteation SO a eee tae ede 
ashe of talamadisina Uh, 1a ls alerts aide. oad the ae . . . > Mr. C. told him that the proprietor of this Liniment would guarantee to cure the horse CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 
eee - a ees aero be —* ee oe peal mn pagnrvenn 4 = pay for SE _— Es rendered He ad  ' Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
ar’ is usefal. Exercise in the open air, and light food with this medicine, will always en. be dame sd cup tatve of thas ptt weal ———— “ ” ngs Fy peg.aue can} Payee pape oe pop Neg te named Hotel for aterm of years, and flatters himself 

seas tide and ae aan, § , § g ; i hment. Mr. H. most cheerfully paid more than was at by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that publi yhi 
i in e and easy con maiden asked orexpected. The sceptical, if any there are, upon this sublect would do wellto | 2as been heretofore bestowed on him atthe Second War at public patronage which 
ject, ard Hotel. The subscriber is 
tions Beauty and Health.—Cosmetics, Chalk, anda variety of preparations generally in | ll and satisfy themselves whether we have over-rated the matter. ; aow prepared to receive permanent or transient boarders atmoderate prices. All those 
RS. = yee te he face, very soon spo it of its beauty. They close the pores Paper och Prayer “pt of the Me Dic aL Faculy generally—Gentlemén, you ‘are ur- who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
of the skin, and check the circulation, which, when nature is not thwarted by disease , S¢utly solicited to cal: ane examine t is remedy to your entire satisfaction, free of | he best the market can afford, and his B ith icest Li 3 
or powder, or the skin inflamed by the alkalies used in soaps, beautifies its own pro- | CHARGE, and we simply add, that after the most rigid scrutiny and severe test, by TRI AL, Jy 4.) lh Sasi pi OMUND JONES 
anite duction in the “ human face Divine,” as well as in the garden of rich and delicately you shouldcome to the conclusion that we have not misrepresented or ever-rated our —— — 
edie tinted and variegated flowers. A free, active and healthy circulation of the fluids or kReMevy—then, and not till then, shall we ask, or expect your countenance. If it shall IRISH AND SCOTCH MALT WHISKEY, 
tual in the —— of the pure, rich — to “ extremities, is that which paints the coun- pad wt oe = we ey succeeded in offering, on the most liberalterms, the purest, best, IGH Flavored and of superior quality, ut up in packages to suit the trade, and 
emance in the mest exquisite beauty. It is that which imparts the indescribable ®2d cheapest general preparation, as a family medicine, then, in th bett 1 i i ny i ; 
: shades and flashes of loveliness that all admire, but none can Soest : 1 s b ~ sense, why not recommend it to the APPLicTED a y palloule apnamsite eater Re price of tne imports ‘article, & any in marke ILLIAM MM. PAR “awe ves 
quisite ind f e his beauty * y not d , and let your patients generally enjoy than the price of tne imported article, by WILLIAM M. PARKS 
= her ne ot rg ee ped or o—-. If there is not afree and healthy cir- | #8 many medicinal virtues. (Jan. 9-ly. Office 42 Stone St. Malt Whiskey Distiller, 86 Seventh Avenue 
; ulation, there is no beauty. the lady is fairas drivea snow, if she paint and ib mae a PORTANT NOTICE TO OWN or Th iskey i i irs i ’ D ir fu 
sal cosmetics, and the blood 1s thick, cold ‘ead impure, she is not beautifel. If ane be snk ta ae “ie ae hate alee wn pe gyn e- satisfaction. isieteinebincladabelcnittisinileiglienabatabpaiaatibll hei ;” 
- brown or yellow, and there is pure and active blood, it gives a rich bloom to the r 4h ee 
cheeks, and a billiancy to their eyes, that is fascinating. | KIDDER’S SUPERIOR HORSE LINIMENT Cc : 

“i oan is ee ao Gna | the Spanish ladies, one so much admired. Wy ene yi bs ile. td yt eeepe 7 pe ever offered to the public for HARLES A abel neti paaiacs te untasnd eee eA bila the public 
n. dies in the North who take but little exercise, or are confined in close rooms, or | Sprains, tn alls, Spavins, Stiffness of the Joints, Strai nd il at he ha itt Pee Goma 
. nave tpeited their complonion by the eppliastion of dolotésious mintures, 1s thap — | tong standing, alee, Suelting, Fresh Wounds, he K, oints, Strains a Callouses o a erally, _ he has nypend and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand 

» regein elasticity of step, buoyant apes, spezbting eyes and beautiful complexions, | This — a we ap ee in successtul use for the last twenty years, and | of his ine” ee ee ee eee ats 
ey should use Dr. Townsend's Sarsaparilla. Thousands who have tried it, are more | 12 20 instance hes it failed to give satisfaction. The preprietor cheerfully recommends ly 1 ‘ Sa ‘ 
’ , than satisfied, are delighted. Ladies of every station crowd our office daily. the above remeay to the public undera full conviction of its efficacy in the at yi) 
a Noticeto the Lad Th ad tehte ial 2 $ 7 _ @_ | diseases, and all others to which that valuable and useful anima tite ieee dee T.B What 
he gun bi ae oe ; . a hose tha ry oy r.T ownsend s Sarsaparilla, have invaria- | dent or neglect is liable, where an external application is required. This Liniment will e BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND ALD PAINTER, 
bly called their stuf 0 © great remedy for females,” &c., &c., and have copied our bills | also apply equally well to Neat, or Horned Cattle. It reduces inflammation and swelb 233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 
+e re ryan dhs ic — es to the ——— of women, word for word—other men | ing, or when the flesh has become callous, or the cords stiff, it softens and reduces, and OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphess, &c.,engraved onstone or brass. Ladies’seals, 
= oan inte i ime, tes rages the great success of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla in | affords a full and free circulation to the parts previously attected. Purchasers may de. Snes tng? pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms or any device. Dia 
-lyr = A anainar tie, sean ra gt ag ges theirs, although previously they did | pend upon this being an entirely different article from any other ever offered to the monds, Amethyste, Topazes, &c., buught in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 
ace f Sembe: of thene mix ares, pills, he., are injurious to females, as they aggra- | public, both inits healing qualities, and superior strength, as but a small quantity is re = need ced agp, atte md pe gtr ed - upwards) avd forwarded to any part 
’ . quired at a time, to produce the desired effect. ofthe UnitedStates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names 
. Three Children Cured of Scrofulo.—Dr. Townsend—Sir: I have the pleasure to in- PP i tetas sold only by the original inveator, JAMES KIDDER, Jr., East Boston, a. 13 — ————____-——-----—-- 
rm you that three of my children have been cured of the Scrofula by the use-of your | “'858- AA CHRI eee: Beate 
excellent medicine. They were afflicted very severely with bad Sires ; have nee Sold also by A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., corner of William, New York; G.Dex J ‘IE ret = oe gered 
g, only four bottles; it took them away, for which | feel myself under great obligation. -_ ee = ee roe 3 hn Green & Co., Worcester ; S. W. Fowle, Bos- anaes asanae ar W. JLB aa Yaron on Ge iffeur oe ha eee 
, eneen Yours, respectful! Isaac W. Crain, 106 Weost ; on; J.A. Wadsworth, Providence; R. R. Hozard, Newport; and by appointed agents siete danas W. J. Barker, Perruquier-Coifeur, 349 Broadway. 
P ys SAAC RAIN, eoster St througnout the U. . and British P: cubeean. F 3 y app Jen 164y. ‘ ail ba i a Cen vy ng A PERFEITS. ‘ . 
THE FIRST MEN IN THE NATION. = oge e genuine Barkers’s Creme de Palma Christi, or Castor Oil Cream—for 

T » 4 SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, the preservation, beauty and growth of the hair, be sure that every bottl d jari 
nn We insert below the certificates of L. L. Van Kleeck, Esq., formerly sheriff of Albany ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most | labelled, as above. in French y) / spacing 

City and County, and late of the War Department at Washington, and W.W. Van P distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and sliewed by all to | Sold only at Barker’s Ladies Hair-Dressing Rooms, 349 Broadway, and Winship’s 
Zandt, of the Bank Department, of Albeny : be the nearest approacn to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country | Druggist,77 East Broadway. European agency, Barker & Dobson, 75 Paradise St ep 
AEN ANE. setae Brooklyn, March 7, 1846. ; oe ee WILLIAM og yl tnd 24 — = , New York. porite the post office, Liverpool. ‘ 7-3m 

; , nd— Sir: summer 0 was attacked with a disease o .S., ong experience in Europe and in this country (now over 20 years,) : 
ir own the throat, chest and stomach ; the mucous membrane became 80 affected has had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a th i i ; 
stion of every article of food I took produced such a nausea, or irritation, nin Pye Ph ag wm and those who nove ts misfortune te sae caphmeyen o9 a een obediing the best Sa close imitation Ph. Master idiots bh methine ik lished b 
tensive great difficulty that | could retain food. 1 contined myself almost entirely to the use | Substitute the world affords. the new discovery of , ' ata 

of cocoa ; even this I was often obliged to throw off. [can scarcely describe the hor- “| have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho ; its constructionappears excellent, and | DR. LEVETT, 260 BROADWAY, COR. WARREN ST 
rters of rid sensation | suffered ; it appeared to me, that from the roof of my mouth tothe low- wellcalculated to answer allthe objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of | by which all the gold plates, springs and clasps used in securing Artificial Teeth 
.. Hem- - ae, — me = u sag — I was ers ,e that I had not only dys. — bats teen = ; this is oo and undeniable. Someof my friends whom I | areconcealed by a beautiful enamel making not only a qumplate intbation of he me 
epsia in its worst form, but that | was threatened with bronchitis. The disease be- | have mutilate inform me that they are superior te all others. t ; in i ‘ 
ks. A eame 80 inveterate thst it produced a rupture of a small blood-vessel. 1 was par Me ‘“VALENTINE MOTT, Professer of Surgery, University of N. York.” re aah acta aided totes ae be a lace wade es ae 

-6m. } bp ercnagy weeks, lost my flesh, and felt weak and wearied by the least exercise. At Lm Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and usetul substitute for a lost hand By this new, delicate and admirable improvement, secured by Letters Patent, Dr. 

. ime | fortunately saw your advertisement, and recognized several names | knew which, by means of a simple arrangement, the Saat is made te openand shut thefin- | Levett’s Artificial Teeth, in agreeable ease, pleasantness, purity, nature and beauty 

. ne a. and entitled to confidence. I remember to have seen Mr. gers,&c. Further information on application or by letter, post-paid, attended to. are brought to a state of unsurpassed perfection!! and without additional charge. ; 
pe lic, an Zandt, of Albany, for a number of years in very bad health. From these facts | {Je 27-ly. | This new discovery, andthe Atmospheric Pressure, for Dentistry, orst introduced 
hment, was induced at first to procure one bottle of your valuable preparation of Sarsaparilla. in this country by Dr. Levett, are the two great dental 
aerican In justice to you, | feel bound to assure you that 1 esteem it an invaluable medicine A TREATISE DISCOVERIES OF THE “AGE! 

‘ Eile. ed such a I —_ described. It has restored me to health and strength. I ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOGY OF THE HAIR — 
askets, ave used about four botties. To test its efficacy, after usin : Re 4 e ; aml 
omitted for some days to take it, and soon found tbat I Godwies4 meee, ay Sy ol _— rns pooner for preventing Baldness, removing Dandruff and preserving the wre OAT toabw er Ne ones 

ited to was not entirely subdued. | regard it ascertain cure for Dysp psia and affections | gach Sele, { eauty and softness of the hair, by Wm. Bogle, accompanies (gratis) ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others having care of children 
kc., Wn- o. the throat and chest; it is soothing, and operates like a charm in composing the —— as can have them instructed in this necessary attainmentat the large Croton Water 
mm, are —_— ont pllaving acough. I intend, in future, to keep a bottle or two on hand for which is now considered ais cuneicane: San need aoe es the Hai dJuwea Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. d ° ee 

ne 5 o - ~~ cle for ir ever produced. ; ; : : 
Ys euseofmyfanily. Wath great regard, your friend, Law. L.Van Kureck, The unprecedented sale—increasing demand and universal satisfaction it gives, have edgiainotane. continually changing, andis kept at a moderate temperature by mea 
aly. " : Bank Department Albany, May i0, 1845. more than realized the most sanguine expectations of the inventor. . ’ ; : 

y Dr. Townsend—Sir: | have been afflicted for several years with the Lyspepsia in The “ Hyperion” is a Vegetable Compoun4, which besitles its tonic and stimulating eintutan. = ry pane x Simaier the eugectnenreene ge) genteman Cally, 
itsworst forms, attended with sourness of stomach, loss of appetite, extreme heart- | Qualities, recommended by the most eminent physicians, combines in itself a thorough | Th lad ‘and mi ° hooli } 
ae = _ ong tate I sr of food, geen _— (w yn eon pe l wre setae — a — ny Sys! moisture for the a better than any oil, | 5 p Mt adies’end misses’ schooli underthe Management of alddy from 10 A. M. to 

& u ll portion on my stgmach. I tried the usual remedies, ease or pomatum, yet free from their deleterious effects, and possessing intrinsic ‘athi i i 
P tt they bad but little or no effect in removing the complaint. 1 was induced about | Value never before attained for preventing “ ; SEE ORhS Aer aah he ee eee ee 
aati =e months cape to try your Extract of Sarsaparilla, and I must say with little con- BALDNESS OR GREY HAIR panto - — == 
pew pod ne ana Be pgs Fa dis pombe pls Bey Feeney be bape curing Scurf, Dandruff and all other diseases of the skin ; disposing the hair DR. HOOD’S HERNIAL APPARATUS. 
ss atid Sho bave been attieted on | lave bece. Teun, &s- W.W. Von Zanpr. ah ’ ee ae eee harshest hair into the most soft, glossy, and HIS I: strument being constructed upon scientific principles, and, of course, differ - 
Th 4 di am ite. By a ; he ent from anything in use, is easily fitted, and worn with comfort and security by 
re me Opinions of Physicians, le eo 4 wage mee oh invaluable, as it keeps the parting clean, and the hair in | ¢hose afflicted. By the peculiar arrangement of the pads, all pressure upon the bloed 
ly." Dr. Townsend is almost daily receiving orders {10m Physicians in different parts of For aa one lesal Mason's beets 1 tage the foundation oF 9 goed hoot ee vessels or spermatic cords is avoided, and as it acts as an abdominal supporter, and re- 
che Uniee. _For sale, wholesaleand retail, by Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., Rushton, A i i ity, iti 1 i i 
i Clark & Co. 110 and 273 Broadway, N. ¥ tains the viscera in its proper cavity, it improves the general health, and is peculiarly 
_ _ This is to certify that we, the undersigned, physicians ofthe city of Albany, have| ‘19 be obtained of the Sropeioter and Manufacturer, Wm. Bogle, 277 Washington adapted to horsemen, kc. The .4sdominal Supporter, constructed upon the same plan, 
ue in numerous cases prescribed Dr. ‘Townsend's Sarsaparilla, and believe it to be one of | street, Boston, and of all the principal Druggists and Perfum g ‘the United = t is peculiarly efficient in the diseases to which women are subject, and in Constipation, 
aa. the most valuable preparations in the market. H. P. Purine, M. D and Canada. P P Soe. eee (mr 17 — Dyspepsia, or any of the diseases arising from ‘a ede t yyy displacement of the 
J. Wirson, M.D. : digestive organs. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 5 Barclay St. 
n Eng R. B. Brices, M. D ANGLING ce 
Albany, April, 1847. P. E. Evmenvorr, M. D. - -H- 
¢ most , , CAUTION. ’ SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., TOOTH-ACHE !==TOOTH-ACHE! 
ty. Owing to the great success and immense sale of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla, a OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, DR. PRITCHARD’S ‘MAGIC TOOTH-ACHE MIXTURE, 
ied — as of med w eee pee | cot gems, have commenced moking Sarsaparilla AND far meg sto to afford immediate relief, and superior to any tooth-ache prepara 
ragts, irs, Bitters, Extracts of Yellow Dock, &c. They generally put it up in PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY §S ET, N D tion known Prepared by an experienced DENTIST ; approved by able Den- 
the same suaped bott.es, and some ofthem have sto.e and copied our advertisement } : TREET, NEAR REDDITCH, ici dined 
bdsm oe Caen, 08 came vekes oS Pp ements, \ ANUFACTURE all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and | tists, Physicians, Druggists, and by the thousands who have ‘‘tried it,” throughout the 
: , rae . : j every description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) Union. — 
ated of Principal Office, 126 Fulton St., Sun Builcing, N. ¥Y.; Redding & Co., 8 State St., | cheaper than any other House in London, and keep the largest stock. Price 25 cents—wholesale, upon reasonable terms. For sale at the principal Drugg 
vind i Boston ; Dyott & Sons, 132 North Second Street, Philadelphia ; 8. 8. Hance, Druggist,| Printed lists of prices may be had on application. stores in New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City, and by Druggists throughout the Union. 
four Pea bse we ogee Wright & Co., 5) Charisse St. N.O-; 0b) lnpormact Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &e., &e *f Beery <epel hee the Pett TO RITCHARD, “Dentist, 36 4% on aa 
c earlSt. any; an ail the principa Druggists and Merchants generally All returned ‘Whit rsefgl tions. Shien Dentist, 36 _ ' 
SER. throughout the United States, West Indies and the Comedies. *. 16*. , Birmingham. a ee ™ cman brad waug. 7-t£) . ; 























































































































































Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


May 12. 





Things Cheatrical. 


SOUTHERN BHEATRICALS, ETC. 


Mississippi River—Somewhere, Ay 
¥ rit tneatr 2 s over th g 
istor Place Opera House.—We regret ex ing hat we ar f v Orlea a losing game has be a rties cerne 
pelled to state that Mr. Macready was insulted and driven from the stage | that toss-up kind of business; the only ace was certainly an ace of trumps, 
of this establishment on the first night of his farewell engagement. The to wit, Macready. He was distinctly the ‘California’ of the last campaign. 
public are as well informed of the reason of the hostility to Mr. Macready | Of course he was at the St. Charles, the directors of which have fought 
as we are, and a part of them have censured Mr. Forrest without the | against heavy odds, with honor to themselves and profit to those who had 


slightest evidence of the fact for his instrumentality in arranging the details | 
It cannot be cenied that both of these gentlemen have very 


of the riot. 

enthusiastic sdmirers, who would be pleased to express their approhation 
of the one and their disapprobation of the other, nor will it be questioned 
that there are always individuals in a community eager to embroil them- 
selves in disputes with which they ought not to meddle. Of the latter class 
we consider the valiant crowd who united to hiss Mr. Macready, and prac- 
tise feats of skilland strength by throwing chairs on the stage. Wedo not 
mean to be understood as espousing here the cause of either actor, because 
we think they have both acted indiscreetly, are both culpable, and that 
they have not displayed that coolness and judgment which are expected 
from eminent intellects. And further, because we think the public have 
no business to interfere with or determine, except ina friendly manner, 
and then with the consen‘ of the parties, any difference or controversy be- 
tween two people. It is true that Mr. Macready commenced the public 
part of this business by the very injudicious speech he made on the night 
of his first engagement after his late arrival in this country, and that by it 
be drew out Mr. Forrest and his intense indignation. There the exhibi- 
tion should have ended, but it seems that neither of the belligerents were 
satisfied, and the crusade, we believe, has not yet finished. In our judg- 
ment, the people bave no more right to punish Mr. Macready, even if what 
Mr. Forrest charges against him were true beyond peradventure, than they 
have to thrust one of two antagonistical Members of Congress from the 
House of Representatives, although we do think such an occurrence would 
sumetimes reflect credit on the mass. 

Considered in regard to its justice, the treatment of Mr. Macready was 
an outrage disgraceful to the people engaged init, and disgraceful to the 
city of New York. But the association of Mr. Forrest’s name with the 
riot is almost as great an injury, and we have illustrated by it that eager- 
ness to calumniate which appears to prevail everywhere. It would seem 
that the greatest pleasure in life is even upon mere inference to attack the 
best, worthiest members of a community, and circulate about them state- 
ments of the most infamous character. We do not hesitate to say that the 
press is not excepted from this charitable and christian rule of conduct, 
and if our assertion be doubted let the reader look over g file of the Cou- 
rier and Enquirer of this city for the present week, and he will see a most 
malignant article against Mr. Forrest on the subject of the riot, and on the 
following day a retraction of the charges it contains with a statement that 
they were made upon inference and without any evidence to sustain them. 
Why this ireagainst Mr. Forrest? Why, say some, * his friends commit- 
ted the outrage upon Mr. Macready. We would like to know how Mr 
Forrest could prevent bis admirers from expressing their dislike to Mr. 
Macready, or how he knew who was to be engaged in such expression. Is 
itto be supposed that every man who made up his mind to assist in the 
event informed Mr. Forrest of his intention. The thing is ridiculous, but 
we assert that if he had, he would have been requested to desist, and fur- 
ther, that Mr. Forrest through his friends remonstrated against, at that 
time, the contemplated disturbance. We know that he had nothiny to do 
with it directly or indirectly, and we think his friends have adopted the 
very worst method of showing their friendship. We donot think of any 
means more likely to injure Mr. Forrest than those adopted by them, be- 


cause there are thousands whose minds never will be disabused of the im- | 
pression that he had some connexion with the outrage. We think however , 


that the press having adopted the quarrel, owes to Mr. Forrest a full and 
complete retraction or refutation of the allegations, in relation to the riot, 
made by it against him. 

Mr. Macready is announced to appear on this (Thursday) evening, and 
we sincerely Lope he may be received kindly. But we shall see. 

Broadway Theatre.—Mr. Forrest has drawn very fair audiences at this 
bouse duringthe week Hise friends and admirers have thronged about him, 
and there never was a time perhaps when greater devotion to him was 
manifested. Of course it arises at this particular period out of the teud 
existing in the dramatic circle of this city, and that there are hosts to eup- 
port the great American, is beyond all conjecture. We would like much 
to be able to record the restoration of peace, and we know that many would | 
be as well pleased to do so. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mr. Hamblia, determined not to be outdone in the 
legitimate, commenced in ‘ Macbeth’ at this house on Monday evening, as- 
sisted by Mrs. Shaw, who sustained the part of Lady Macbeth. The house 
on that evening, notwithstanding the attractions elsewhere, was crowded 
to excess, and there h en very little falling off in that respect since. 
Mr. Ryder, who came to this country with Mr. Macready, has been engaged 
to sustain the second best characters during the engagement of Mrs. Shaw 
and the appearance of Mr. Hamblin. The legitimate dram#has not had 
80 many votaries in some years, and if it arises from a revival of ancient 
love, it augurs well forthe drama. We are iaclined to the epinion, how- 
ever, that the cause lies between the Broadway and Astor-Place Opera 
Houee. 

Mr. Ryan, an Irish Comedian and a good actor, ‘has been playing at this 
house during the week 

Chanfrau’s National Theatre.—The drama of ‘ The Enchanter, or the 
Wizard of the Mountain,’ has been the principal attraction at this estab- 
lishment during the week. It is well put upon the stage, and is attrac- 
tive. Its melodramatic character cannot be questioned. 

Burton’s Theatre —The entertainments of the week here, have been a 
new farce, by Morton, author of ‘ Slasher and Crasher,’ and entitled ‘ His 
First Peceadiilo’—a new burlesque operatic extravaganza called ‘ Herr 
Nanny,’ introducing the * Keyed Stove- Pipe,’ a new instrument—and ‘ Ro- 
mance and Reality.” We would like to know where theatrical enterprise 
equal to Burton’s, can be seen in these regions. Everything new and every- 


and when novelties from the other side of the watei are scarce, the ready 
pen of the immortal Bunsby, alias Brougham, is in hand to supply the va- 
cuum. If you want the newest and the best, goto Chamber Street. We 
will guarantee you fun. 

We conjure you all as you love yourselves not to forget that Mr. Brough- 
am’s benefit will take place om this (Saturday) evening. Remember, no 
one is better entitled to a bumper. 

Christy's Minstrels.—They are yet in the field, and as to their patrone, 
‘ the cry is still they come.’ The boves and the tambouriue, and that ex- 
traordinary imitatfon of Tyrolean singing can be heard as usual, and with 
pleasure. 

Miss H. FanninG Reav.—After a successful debit in Boston, Miss 
Read commenced her dramatic career in this city last Saturday night, at 
the Society Library. The subject chosen for her first Reading (‘ Antony 
and Cleopatra,’) was never calculated for a debutante, and we confess that 
we were astonished at the nice discrimination, classic taste and purity of 
style in which the delicate conceptions of the Bard were clothed, by this 
young lady. Her voice and manner reminded us forcibly of Mrs. Kean 
—we should say of Ellen Tree—and we have no doubt that with such ad. 
vantages, it will need but little practice to render her an actress of the bigh- 
est rank. WHITEHEAD. 





To Stop Bleeding at the Nvse.—Dr. Negrier, a French surgeon, sajs 
the simple elevation of a person's arm will always stop bleeding at the 
nose. He explains the facts physiologically and declares it a positive reme- 


dy. 


| am fain to acknowledge myself an unbeliever in Mr. Deshong’s pro- 


: - . : : authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit ofthe Times’’and the ‘‘ Turf Re- 
thing amusing, 1s certain to be introduced by him at the earliest moment, gister,”and we trust our subscribers may befoundable and willing to settle with 


elling agent for New Jersey, Peansylvania, Delaware, Maryland, District of Colum- 
bia, Virginia, North Carolinia, South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Mississippi and 


cively. Members of ether 


| 


entered into agreements with them. 

Cholera! Cholera! has been and still is the theme, and, indeed, the 
number of deaths have been startling, many, doubtless, produced by fear. 
The retail traders have suffered severely, and many humble and industrious 
beginners are broken up altogether. Dry goods are selling at a ruinous 
rate, and the fair sex are supplying themselves accordingly. ‘ Such bar- 
gains !” 

Glorious Dan Marble closed the St. Charles with a bumber benefit. Van- 
denhoff, Chippendale, and Mrs. Jones, return to your ‘ diggins’ to see 
some old friends they have in that quarter ; the remaining part of the com- 
pany, with some necessary weeding, return to St. Louis, where the Mon- 
plaisir party are already, and have, it is reported, a pleasant ‘seat of work,’ 
that city being full of adventurous folk, on their way to the El Dorado of 
the day, and who, having so much gold—in perspective—are liberal with 
their silver. 

Much has been written for and against Macready’s acting, and one lengthy 
and well written article on his Othello, penned somewhere about Valen- 
tine’s day, was very severe. Stillthe whole ‘ mixed up’ very well for the 
great tragedian, and produced several ‘ draughts’ (vile ! I acknowledge it), 
which, no doubt, hie relished highly. Some ‘ lines by a well known hand’ 
were also issued against him, and so highly prized by some parties, that 
they procured ‘letter press’ copies for private circulation. This was 
‘small potatoes.’ ‘ Opposition gives opinion strength,’ Locke, I believe, 
writes, and in Macready’s case it certainly is so. A splendid dinner was 
given him, at which many of the first citizens of N. O. were present, and 
all honor was paid to his talent, perseverance, and untiring industry. Why 
don’t they ‘ letter press’ that. ‘ A plague on’t, where thieves cannot be 
true to one another.’ 

The American Theatre has sunk a large sum this season, but all liabi- 
lities were promptly met by Place, and every one, I hear, of his late com- 
pany have re-engeged for next season, Grattan excepted, who gives way to 
George Stanly. This looks as if company and lessee had a mutual respect 
for each other. George Jamieson closed the house with his complimen 
tary benefit—‘ a bumper at parting.’ It was well deserved. George is 
destined to become a‘ luminary’—no man is more respected in New Or- 


leans, 
Steamer Yorktown, Cat Island, 16th April, 1649. 


We have just laid two deck passengers in their last homes—in a pleasant 
spot on the borders of the forest, who died of cLolera—others are sick but 
we trust no more fatal cases will occur: most of the steamers going up 
here had deaths from the same cause. It was a noble grave—the day was 
brilliant. Many of the observations shewed, most curiously, how little 
death was cared for where his presence was so constant. One wondered 
‘ why they took the trouble to dig so deep’—another ‘ thought that New 
Yorker would have the impudence to give a prayer’—a third whittled a 
stick and whistled Yankee Doodle—many joked, but most were silent and 
j respectful, One lady wept. I thought I never saw a woman look more 
‘charming. So you see even amid the wilds of this vast valley and among 
strangers, the poor young fellows had a tear. Ali honor to woman ! 
Within 15 miles of Cincinnati—another burial on the right bank of the 
Ohio, a poor woman left her husband and two children, all had been ill— 
aeubscription was raised to aid them. 





Cincinnati, April 28d. 
All the theatres here thriving. Manvers’ party at the Melodion, with 
their costume concerts, doing a good business. 
| nail on the head—is independent of theatres where he could do nothing 
' effective for his purse—while his entertainment as now given is really de- 
lightful, embodying all the choice melodies of our best operas. The St, 
Louis city supported the party well six nights. 
Till I shake your friendly hand—yours as usual. 


Picking up Mr. Deshong with a Fork. 
. New Yoru, May 8, 1848. 


Friend P.—I noticed with surprise the communication of Mr. Deshong 
in your last week’s paper, and although I meekly swallow ‘ Bar Stories’ 
enough to make me a believer in almost anything I see in the ‘ Spirit,’ I 


mises. 
Willing to give the thing a fair trial, I beg leave through you to make 
the tollowing proposition :— 
I will give Mr. Deshong $25 if he can learn me the art he promises, and 

_ will, moreover, find him plenty of customers at the same rate, in this 
eity. . 
Fotaien more than ordinary capacity in plain figuring, and for further 
particulars enquire at the ‘ Spirit’ office. 
Yours, * Matr.’ 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

Atthe suggestion of friends in remote sections of thecountry,the Editor ofthe ‘‘Spi- 
it ofthe Times” has been induced to offer his services,at a very moderatecommission 
er the purchase of all descriptions of Imrnovep Stocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, ofbreeders,dealers,manufacturers, and others, inthis city and itsvioiniy 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
as Cocks, ‘ 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guas, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

Anexperience of many years,and a tamiliar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions en- 
trust+4 to him, with discrimination, and on tavorableterms. 

Particularattention will be paid toshippingstock, etc. Where achoiceof transitby 
lind or water, is eutertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. Allletters—(ad- 
iressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845 

OUR AGENTS, 
We begteiaform our Subscribersthat Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, arefully 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, ; 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Seil and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 








them. 
Mr.HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Alabama,is our Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by Geo.C. Brett. — ate 
Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES 182 South Tenth Street, Philadelphia, is our general tray- 


ouisiana, assisted by sames K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O.H. P. Stem, John B. 
Weld. T 3. wassumen. John Collins, James Deering, Albert K. Wellington, R.S8. 
James, Charles E. Mus in and M. F. Taylor. : 

Mr.C. W. JAMES, | Harrison 8t., Cincinnati, Ohio, is our general agent for Ohie, 
Indiana, Michigan, Kentucky, [linois, Missouri, Wisconsin, and Iowa, assisted by 
James R. Smith, J. T. Dent, T. Gardiner Smith, F. J. Hawes, John W. Armstrong, 
Jasen Taylor, E. M. Stevenson, W. Ramsey and Perrin Locke. o 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMSis appointed by the Publisher of the ‘‘Spirit”’ to canvass 
tor new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions forthe 


paper. ‘ : 
Mr. THOMAS WOOD, of Montreal, is our authorised Agent for the Canadas. 
Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Ner- 


folk Street Strand, London. 


NEW YORK CRICKET CLUB. 
HE Members of this Club are informed that the opening day will be on Monday 
next, May 14th, at its grounds, Hoboken. Play will commence at 10 o’clock pre- 
lubs, and all lovers of the game are invited to be — 
J. H. BROWN, See’y. 





By order of the Club. 
New York, May, 12, 1849.—(my 5.) 


VETERINARY SCIENCE. a 
OCTOR WILLS is now prepared to treat all animals, either Homcopathice or} 
D Allopathically, as the owner may desire. And may be consulted every day, from 
10 to 3 o’clock, at Mr. Mulligan’s Horse Shoeing Establishment, Grand St., before and 
after at his Veterinary Institution, 32d Street and 3d Avenue. : 
GG Horses altered and insured—horse’s tails elevated good, or no charge. 





{my 12 





RS. LELHY, who can give satisfactory references, is desirous of undertakis the 
LVL care of a genteel residence during the summer months. Any person requiring 
such an assistant will confer a favor by addressing a line to Mrs. L., 432 4th St., in the 
rear, which will be immediately attended to. 7azy [my 12 } 


Manvers has hit the right | 


tothe 


CASSIUS M. CLAY. 


tie ieDrated Irotting S will s { a limited numbe of mares at 

tat ; ris t $2 the sea wk 

n the 15tl 

Cassius M. Clay as sired by Henry Clay, a celebrated Trotting Stallior 3; da 
the dam of John Anderson; the celebrated trotting horse ; is 6 years old the 17th da 
of April, 1849 ; is 16 hands 1 inch high; dark bay ; splendtfd proportions; and is a 
knowledged the finest trotting stallion inthe world, having taken the first five pre 
miums at the Fair of the American Institute. 

PEDIGREE. 
Henry Clay was sired by Andrew Jackson; the dam of Henry Clay was the fast 


trotting mare Surry, remarkable for her successful performances, in beating the best 
horses in her day—Ephraim Smooth, Paul Pry and others, at two mile heast. 
f PEDIGREE OF ANDREW JACKSON. 

This matchless animal descends from the best road stock in our country, tracing di- 
rectly back through a line of the choicest ancestors, to the purest Arabian and English 
horses. He was sired by the celebrated Young Bashaw, who was by the imported 
Arabian horse Gread Bashaw, the dam of Andrew Jackson, by the well-bred horse 
Whynot, and Whynot by the celebrated horse Old Messenger. The grandam of An- 
drew Jackson, also by the celebrated horse Old Messenger, all remarkable for their 
powers of endurauce, hardy constitutions, and transcendant speed. 

; PERFORMANCE. 

The unrivalled celebrated trotting stallion Andrew Jackson, October 12, 1832, when 
4 years old carrying 150lbs., and rode by George Woodruff, won a purse at Huntin 
Park Course, Philadelphia, of $200, fortwo mile heats, beating Jersey Fagdown wit 
ease. October 9, 1833, at 5 years old, rode by Peter Wheelan, he won onthe same 
course, tne Association Purse of $260, for two mile heats, carrying 150lbs,, again beat- 
ing Jersey Fagdown. October 16, 1834, rode by Christopher W. Keyser, over the 
Same course, he beat the renowned Sally Mller, at two mile heats, winniag a purse 
of $200, in the following time—1st heat 5m! 1. 26sec —2d heat dmin. 25sec. September 
27, 1835, he contended with Dan‘e! D Tompkini, Fire King and Modesty, (on the 
Centreville Course, L.1.,) the mo t distinguished horses of the age, and was beat at 
two heats. The horses were placed as foflows: Dariel D. Tompkins 1 1—Andrew 
Jackson 2 2—Fire King—Modesty.. Time, Ist heat, 5min. 20sec.—2d heat, 5min. 19s. 
This unpara!'eled race was made under tie most unfavorable. circumstances, as 
Jackson had only been in tivining a short time, (and had never made a trot on this 
course,) after having made his regular season as a Stallion, and was only beaten two 
feet the first heat, aud six inches the second heat. October 27, 1835, over the Hunt- 
ing Park Cour.2, he again woa the proprietor’s purse of $200, two mile heats, 
carrying 150lbs , rode by Chi ’stapher W. Keyser, and reversing the honors with his 
former antagonist, Daniel D. Tompkins, whom he beat with ease in two beats, viz : 
Andrew Jackson | 1—Lady Warrington 2 2—Daniel D. Tompkins 3 3. Time, Ist 
heat, Mmin. 20sec.—2d heat, 5min 17sec. Thus p#evine himself superior to every 
other competitor, and winning all his races without division of heats, unsurpassed by 
any other stallion in America. In 1836, Jackson, aiter making a seaso. of five months, 
in five week’s training, Nov. 10th, eatered against Columbus and Locomotive, for the 
Association purse of $200, at Trenton, winning both heats with ease, in 5min. 23sec. 
and 5min. 25sec. Nov. 16, Jackson walked over the Hunting Park Course at Phila- 
delphia, and received the Acsociation purse: there being no competitor for him. 
Jackson was rode these two races by George Woodruff. ‘he horse Andrew Jackson 
has proved a sure foal getter, and his coltsare highly valued and esteemed. 

Scott Bowne, of Flushing, has received $175 cash for one of Cassius M. Clay’s colts 
the day he was a year old. Higher prices can and will be obtained for other of his 
colts tais season. His colts are large, 14 hands and 1 inch high at one year old. 

Good pasture can be obtained for mares coming from a distance. All accidents 
at the risk of the owners. OHN I. SNEDEKER. 
Union Course, L.I., May 1, 1849. -(my 12.) : 








HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 
S| Astley Cooper, whose writings on this subject are orthodox, says ‘ The object 

in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its eommuni- 
cation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied 
upon the external abdominal ring, and extending from it uponthe os pubis’ This fect 
being discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only up- 
on the external 1ing, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering 
necessary ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self adjusting springs and bars of iron to 
keep the hernia up—has constructed an instru nent that meets the several indications, 
is worn with comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there 
is now in this city abundant proof. and as we have permiasion to refer to a number of 
cases (some of them of long standing,) where the hernia has vot protruded for six 
months—we invite the afflicted toexamine the instrument and the reference, and 
satisfy themselves of the advantages to be gained. For sale by 

J. M. SANDERSON, 5 Barclay St. 
Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for eorpulent “= = 
my 





EC _ 


AMUSEMENTS, &e. 


HERR ALEXANDER. 


CAUTION AGAINST THE FRAUDULENT USURPATION OF A NAME. 
I HAVE learnt from different sources, that since my absence from the United States, 
some individuals have been travelling there, lately about New Orleans and Mobile, 
under the name of Herr Alerander, copying more or Jess my former advertisements, 
and professing to give entertainments in oatural magic. I therefore consider it my 
duty to inform the respectable citizens of the United States, that I have been residing 
inthe Republic of Mexico for more than twelve moaths, and that I intend to remain 
here to the latter part of this year 
From the above-mentioned bare-faced imposition, Iam also led to suspect that 
several letters intended for me fell into the hands of this impostor, and to prevent the 
contiauation of such frauds, [ hereby beg to warn the public in general, and particu- 
larly my numtrous friends, to be cautious, and to direct any letters for me to the care 
of W. T. Porter, editor of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’in New York. I would thank my 
friends and editors of the different public papers, for the gind insertion of this adver- 
tisement. A real artist does not require to appear under a false name, and no gentle- 
man would be guilty of using such vile and fraudulent means. 
City +3 Mexico, April 10, 1849. HERR ALEXANDRR. 
my 12 





MECHANICS’ HALL, 
No. 472 BROADWAY, BETWEEN GRAND AND BROOME STS. 
OPEN EVERY NIGHT DURING THE WEEK. 
The original and well knewn 
CHRISTY’S MINSTRELS, 
(Organized in 1842,) . 
The oldest established company inthe world. The First te Harmonize Negro Mele- 
dies, and Originators of the present Popular style of Ethiopian Entertainments, 
HOSF. Concertsia this city, for a period of Three Years, have been nightly 
crowded with most fashionable audiences ; receiving a patronage unparalleled 
by any amusement in the Great Metropolis. 
The company consists of Ten Perrornmens, under the direction and management of 
E. P. CHRISTY, 
the whole comprising a Corps of unequalled versatility and talent. 
Admission 25ceats. Doors open at 7—Concert will commence at 8 o’clock. 
AN AFTERNOON CONCERT EVERY SATURDAY, 


eommeancing at 3 e’clock, P.M. [{s. 30. 





AT THE SIGN OF 
‘THIS WAS THE MAN, AND THIS IS THE MAN,’ 
No. 28@ BROADWAY, N. Y., 
may be found 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 

rg\HE legitimate American!!! Historical Dress Maker, and Patentee of that splen- 
did and universally admired article, for all its various uses, Gilt and Silvered 
Leather, which he has, and continues te manufacture in allits brilliamcy, any time 
these forty years. Vivat Res Publica ! fap7 


~ 


INTERNATIONAL ART-UNION. 
HE Exhibition Rooms of this Institution, tounded for the premotion oftaste for th 
Fine Artsinthe United States, are new open to me pe free of charge of ad- 
mission, at the Lafarge Building, corner ef Broadway and Reade Street. The exhibi- 
tion comprises the chefs d’auvres of European Art, and can be visited gratuitously 
daily, Sundays and Mondays alone excepted—the latter oT. being exclusively devot- 
— the study of Artists. GOUPIL, VIBERT & Co., Managers. 
16) 








ZOOLOGICAL HALL, 35 AND 37 BOWERY, 

TS magnificent establishment is now open daily from 1} till 4, and 6} till 9, P. M. 
The hall of exhibition is fitted up wih oer elegance, and the collection of living 

Beasts and Birds is the largest and most perfect in America. A performance is given 

at each exhibition, Including the feats of trained Elephants, Ponies and Monkies. Mr. 

Brooks enters a den of Lions and Tigers. . ¥ 

Admission 25 cents, childrem under nine half price. Season tickets $5. ’ 

a2) VAN AMBURG & CO., Proprietors. 








TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLA &S 
WII entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WIL entitle a Subseriber to the Paper for One Year,and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘Naroteconor tHe Tuarr.’ 

Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide.” 

RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), asin their Match in Harnese 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEViATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 


ar SS __ 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature,and the Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID 8TEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISUEDEVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT Ne.1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will! be chargedforthe firstinsertion of an advertisem atom ex 








ceeding Ten lines. 


tracopies ofthe =ngravings tobe hadatOneDollar each. 
Eashess relating to the aditorial Department.andto Blood Stock. tobdeaddressed 


to Wa. T. Portex. 


Letters relating tothe business of the office, containing orders subs. | Aions. et 
r, tobe addressed to the Publigher,Jaommw Ricwarps. oe , 
‘All lettors to bepoet paid. 
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